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' COUNTESS OF CASTLE HOWEL. 


* 
— 
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CHAP. L 


LLEN having reconciled her mind to 
| the marriage of Evelyn, and he being 
now. removed, with his deſtined wife, to a 
diſtance, entire tranquillity took poſſeſſion of 
her boſom. Lady Margaret, who we have 
not mentioned a long while, being returned 
from a viſit ſhe had been paying Mrs. Morley, 
wrote, that the houſe in Groſvenor-Street 
was ready for their reception, they had in- 
formed Lady Gertrude they ſhould return to 
vol. Iv. B London, 


1 ELLEN: 


| London, for one-month, before they retired 
entirely to Caſtle Howel, which the Counteſs 
wiſhed to be at Chriſtmas, preparations were 
making for their departure, and as the old 
lady, having loſt her ſiſter and Evelyn, could 
not exiſt without her nurſery, ſhe accepted 
the i invitation to accompany mt 5 


Winifred, to her great joy, was ordered to 
pack up, and the wy fixed for their depar- 


"Tue. - 


Lord Caſtle Howel having rode out early, 

to join the hunt, Ellen devoted the morning 

do letter writing, and was ſealing the laſt, when 
me was diſturbed by the ſhrieks of the female 
ſervants, ſhe rang her bell violently, as, ſeized 
with a preſentiment for which ſhe could not 
eee | | 


e der and? 
her cheeks paler than ever, ſhe could only 
articulate © my Lord,” Ellen flew down ſtairs, 
1 150 che firſt __ that ſtruck her fight was 

Philip, - 


ELLEN; Re 6 

in, covered with blood and duſt; the 
honeſt fellow ran out of the houſe the mo- 
ment he ſuw her, ſhe followed, and met, on 
the ſteps che ſervants carrying the disfigured 


Her ſenfations were not to be deſcribed; 

an aſhy paleneſs took poſſeſſion of her vivid 

countenance, but the recollection of duty and 

affection gave her fortitude ; ſhe followed the 

body *till it was laid on a bed, without ſpeak- 

ing, and then, Gordon being come, watched 
the examination of his hurt in ſtent terror, 


A favorite hdiſegon which he rode, had 
taken fright on the top of a hill, and having 
leſt the reins negligently on his neck while he 
yas ſpeaking to Dean Holt, who was of his 
patty, the beaſt ran furiouſly down the hill, 
and threw the Earl headlong on a rough brake 
of ſtones, his foot was yet entangled in the | 
ſtirrup, and the animal grown more vicious by 

che ſtoppage, was plunging and kicking when 
che Edinburgh ſtage paſſed ; two outſide paſ- 
| B2 ſengers 


— mo —ͤ —ͤ — — . 


mie 


ſengers jumped down, one of theſe was the 


faithful Philip, who, having been with his 
maſter on a tour to the Highlands, had not 


received the Earl's letter in time to attend 
him before, and who was now going to Natly 


Abbey. 


— 


ä * 


near, and having ſeized the bridle, wanted re- 


ſolution to look at the unfortunate rider; a 


large poſſe of horſemen ſoon came up, and 
Philip was juſt in time to receive the laſt 
breath of the beſt of es. 


Eee were ſent 10 al che ſurgeons in 


| the vicinity from the ſpot where the fatal ac- 


eident happened, but as he diedin the inſtant 


they removed him, it was in vain to wait their 
arrival; Gordon, however, with the ardent hope 


| inſpired by grateful friendſhip, examined the 
| "bedy, but finding many wounds of a deſcrip- 


tion that would each have been inſtant death, 


— 
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| *-Philip len the horſe the moment he got 


8 en 
N 
88 
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ſtood with his arms folded, | tears ram 5 
down his We : | 


« What! is be wa Sir aebi quite gone? 
and ſhall I never ſee him more? never hear 
him ſpeak ? can this be, Mr. Gordon? The 
calm but ghaſtly look which accompanied 
theſe queſtions, rouſed Gordon, who did not 

before n * was 3 8 


« My God, Madam” ſaid he, e © 
you witneſs a ſcene like this?” and he at- 
. tempted to lead her away, ſhe refiſted, but 

nature, exhauſted by the force which her 
anxiety to attend her huſband put on her 
ſpirits, gave way, and ſhe was carried to her 
apartment apparently as lifeleſs as himſelf- 


Lady Gertrude retired to the nurſery, and 
there, in the moment of her nephew's diſſo- 
lution it was, ſhe only could find comfort; : 
this Lady's attachment to the Earl, as the 
head of the Caſtle Howel family, was as ſtrong: 


as "a; attachments 3 are; had his 
"M2. lan 


« OO BLLEN. 


ordſhi died in London, or any other place 
but Natly, ſhe would have put on mourn- 
ing; but excepting in the circumſtance of his 
dying without an heir, it would have. paſſed 
in the maſs of natural events, without being 
commemorated by atear ofregret; death ſonear 
home, was, however a terrific thing, in the 
natural way it would have been more ſo—for 
if the inſatiable glutton had ſwallowed Earl 
Caſtle Howel, what might not ſhe, who was 
0 much older, expect; ſhe, however, was as 
much affected as it was in her nature to be, 
and directed every kind of attention to be 
paid the Counteſs ; but the important nurſery | 
buſineſs engroſſed her perſonal attendance, 


excepting only a few minutes ſhe occaſionally 
ſpared for the delirious widow, 


+ Gord6n ſat unwearied, watching every turn 
in her diſorder on one fide of her bed, and 
_ Winifred on the other, the latter entirely 
eured for the preſent of her r and fear 

| of hoſts, I 


God has, in his wiſdom and mercy to his 
creatures, implanted in our natures that kind 
of reſignation to his will, that the ſeparations : 
he ordains ſeldom operate fatally z whereas 
madneſs, ſuicide, and deſperation, are fre- 

quently the conſequences of ſeparations which 

are the reſult of mortal wiſdom. Ellen's 
| fever abated, her ſenſes returned, and the 

fight of her child, who Mr. Gordon inſiſted” 
ſhould be brought to her, though Lady Ger- 
trude trembled with apprehenſion leaſt he 
ſhould get the fever, helped to recall her af- 
ſections to a world where ſhe had yet much 
to loſe and a multitude of letters, which 
came both by poſt and expreſs, lay unopened 
till ſhe ſhould be permitted to peruſe them, 
'In the mean while Lady Gertrude alſo re- 
ceived letters, by no means agreeable, which 
induced her to ſend * to London for 
her man of bulinef. 


This was a proceſs commenced at law - 
gainit the two ſpinſters, and Ellen, Counteſs 
Dowzger oi Caſtile howel, for a combination 
 Bg to 
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4 ELLEN. 


Wh. 


1 


to af Aa Farriptitions heir on the world, us a 
ſon of the late Earl, to the injury and exclu- 
ſion of Walter Howel, ; of”: Moor Bank, 
Eſq. in conſequence of which the whole of 
the Caſtle Howel eſtates were, by order of 
the Chancellor, put into receivers hands till | 
-the matter was decided. Other letters in- 
formed Lady Gertrude, from her niece, Lady 


Margaret Howel, that ſhe having ſome time 
- fince given her hand to Doctor Macſhean, a 
Phyſician of great eminence, had removed 
from Groſvenor- Street; ſhe particularized, 

with great minuteneſs, the locks ſhe had 


ſealed, and in whoſe preſence, and hinted, 


how ſorry ſhe was, for the Countels's ſake, to 

find her brother's affairs were greatly in- 
volved. _ I believe, niece, muttered Lady 
Gertrude, ce yqu can beſt explain who has in- 
volved them.“ 


As ſoon as Ellen was able to fit up, her 
letters were laid before her — one with the 
family arms claimed the preference; it was an 
8 of that * Gertrude received 
from 


from the now Lady Margaret Macſhean, with 
the bare alterations of name and title; the 
reſt contained a cloud of demands from all 
ſorts of tradeſmen, by which it appeared, that 
Lord Caſtle Howel, who for the ſole purpoſe 
of paying his father's debts, an act of filial 
piety to which he was not bound, had, the 
firſt year of ſucceeding to the eſtate, been his 
own ſteward, in order to ſettle the annual ex- 
pence, had, ſince that year, never paid a ſingle 
tradeſman, except indeed a few partial pay- 
ments to ſome of the neceſſitous, whoſe cit- 
cumſtances had rendered very preſſing. | 


It was not till urged and reurged by Mr. 
Gordon and Lady Gertrude, Ellen would 
give a thought to her worldly affairs; one cir- 
cumſtance however did more darm it * 


all their rhetoric. oy 


The vady-of he Earl was embalmed: It 
was intended, by the Counteſs's directions; to 
be removed in great ſtate to Weſtminſter- 
vom where there was a family yault; Lady: - 
Bs. Gertrude 


- 


20 „ einn 


Gertrude had the delicacy to forbear hinting 
at the expence, though from the increaſing 
demands on her nephew's effects, ſhe knew 
there would be no aſſets; the night before 
it was to be ſent off, her Ladyſhip received 
eertain intelligence that an arreſt was actually 
to be ſent to meet the corps, and that if it 
was not on the road, that arreft would come 
to Natly Abbey; Lady Gertrude's pride, as 
well as humanity, was ſhocked, ſhe ſent for 
Gordon, who undertook to break and explain 
the matter to > the Counteſs. g 


To] law and 5 its bleſſings as well as curſes 
Fllen was yet happily a ftranger : She could 
form no conception how Lord Caſtle Howe), 

"who, if ever there lived a juſt man was ſurely 
one, could have run in debt; nor what rhe- 
toric could juſtify a violation of the dead, 
but the idea that violation ſhould be of- 

#ered the ſaered remains of the beſt of men, 

- threw her into hyſterics, ſhe was prevailed 

on to conſent to its private interment in the 

Wa en www 


. ELLEN 5 11 
vault belonging to Natly Abbey, and not fix 
hours 82 the arreſt actually arrived. 


This ſhock over-ſhe had yet ending to 
fuſtain, | in the account of the chancery ſuit, 
began by the Howels of Moor Bank, againft 
her ſon's right: The expence and tedious 
progreſs of the law, where ſo much was at 
ſtake, muſt, in the preſent circumſtances, reſt 
on the two great aunts of the young heir; no 
doubt could be entertained of their attach- 
ment to a cauſe ſo near their hearts, and yet 
Mr. Gordon took the liberty of ſuggeſting, 
it would be as well if his mother had ſome- 
thing in her own power to contribute in de- 


tence of her only ſon. 


This was a plea indeed ! it opened every 
wound in. her widowed heart, it drew forth 
all the mother's fondneſs, all her ſenſe of right, 
her fear of wrong — ſhe preſſed the ſmiling 
infant to her heart, called on her dear Lord to 
protect his injured boy, bathed his face with 
1 and gave herſelf up to a ſorrow more 
git . Bs poignant = 


4 * 


ELLEN, 


poignant than. ſhe had yet felt : On the firſt 
agonizing ſurpriſe, ſhe wept for the loſs of her 
| huſband, her protector, her friend; the guar- 
dian of her youth, the mentor of her maturer 

Fears; ; the alleviator of pain, and the com- 
panion who tempered exceſs of Pleaſure with 
the precepts of wiſdom the rock of her con- 


fidence was gone, and ſhe felt hevſelf equally 


unable to ſupport his loſs, or be her own di i 
rectreſs. When fhe was informed he died 
inſolvent, that ſhe was a Counteſs without 


j dower, or fortune, there was nothing ter- 


rible in that; no deprivation that wounded 


her; Code Gwyn was open to her and hers, 


there ſhe knew ſhe would be a weleome gueſt, 


and there ſhe reſolved to go: Lady Gertrude 
might, perhaps, offer an aſylum at Natly 


W but there ſhe . not to „ 


+) 


wy £29 
Red Caſtle Howel a was 1 for 


himſelf; ; little did the fond mother foreſee, that 


ſhe whoſe heart had never known guile, in 


the ſmalleſt inſtance, would be accuſed of 
7 fraud; or that the Innocent child, on. whom 


„ A - 
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EL E N. 5 13 


bis noble father doated, ne, be cheated of | 
his une t 1 | : ih; 


No worldly wiſdom had yet + bund 4 its way 
into the heart of Ellen; the difficulties into 
which her ignorance of, and i inattention to, 
that ſingle point, had involved her, were re- 
cent proofs, how little qualified ſhe was to 
take an active part, in a world, where igno- 
rance may be a misfortune, but where inno- 
cence is a cardinal fin... PEA: TOOL fg”: 


ut what is the leſſon, the ſcience, the prac- 
tice, maternal love will not learn? what will it 
not brave? where will it not inſinuate? what 
does it fear? and what will it not ſuffer? «Tt 
would be as well if the mother had ſomething 
in her power, to contribute to the defence of 
her ſon, repeated Gordon, as the violence 
of her ER T_T. into a ſettled: melan- 
rac 
cc Ah, Mr. Cordon ald Ellen mourn- 
| _ «what. ve I but tears and prayers?” 
bay And ? 
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1 ELLEN, 
And thoſe, be aſſured, dear Lady, will 


avail much; but our reliance on God muſt 
not render us careleſs to the means he puts 


in our own power, you mult not deſert your- 


ſelf,” 


„Ah! Sir.” 
e Nor muſt you abandon your child.” 
« Oh, never, never.” 


E Vou do abandon him in the moſt cruel 
ſenſe in not aſſerting your own _ 


Mu fieet boy,” and ain ſhe folded 
him e eee 


Gordon ſaid, he was ire the was wronged, 
cc « Aſk yourſelf, could ſo good, ſo fond a huſ- 


band, live in peace, and know the wife he 


adored would be totally deſtitute at his death ? 
14 know, think little of this. The old 
n of this — have whims, but no ſouls, 
when 


< fe 
: ff 


w or = 


2X when they come to ſee you dependent on 
them, even for bread, they will ſhew an old 


ELLEN 1 


friend with a new face; their money mut fly 
for the child, and if they abandon 


= 


God will protect my Arthur,” ſaid the dif- 
tracted mother. 


« God forbid I ſhould doubt that, but,” 


continued Gordon, you alſo muſt protect 
him, you muſt look ſpiritedly into your af- 


fairs, you muſt detect impoſition, and puniſh 
fraud, you muſt be bold in righteouſneſs, you 


will then cement- your EA and confound 


your enemies; if you are wanting in your 
own cauſe, thoſe will deſert you, and thete 


conquer.” 


Gordon's colour roſe as he ſpoke, the honeſt 
warmth of his, heart pervaded his whole 
frame ; he took the child in his arms, and 
bending one knee to the ground, held it up, 
and, in an agitated voice, called on the ho- 
nored ſhade of its deceaſed father to witneſs, 

he 


— 


he devoted his life and his faculties to the 3 
/ ſupport, protection, and comfort of the Wi- 
e — and her infant child. $ 


Ellen 7 20 the enthuſiaſtic a of 1 
friend; ſhe threw herſelf on her knees, one 
hand upraiſed, the other extended to the child, 
her fine eyes turned with little viſible but the 
| white; a hectic colour animating her pale 
cheek ; ſhe ejaculated, but her ardor ſubdued 
her r ſhe an 8 e and 8 
| Winifred was always near; -and Gordon had 

the pleaſure to ſee her ſoon recover. Pre- 
ſently, Sir, preſently-I will ſee you,” and ſhe 
pointed to the door. The child was laying 
on the ſofa. © TIRE him. Sir, take your 
N with vou. 


| Gordon obeyed 14 leſt her. 


Winitred was alſo diſmiſſed, and the 1 


42 knelt- before the only being who could 


d 
: 
© 
8 
r. 


F | aff & her. Sad hearts, they ſay, make warm 


"'ELLEKEN ” 


devotees; and with as great truth they alſo ſays 


the eſſence of cheerfulneſs i is in di true you : 


of religion, 


Mr. 8 30 was again ſummoned, and 
found her, from whatever cauſe, calm and re- 
ſigned. 


She felt, ſhe ſaid, all his kindneſs, and re- 
curred to his argument about her Lord; ſne 
knew he thought ſne would be in affluence, all 
ny perſonals were le 1 on her. 


Gor don ſaid, Lady Gertradds man of bu- 
ſineſs was to meet an eminent counſel at 


Natly Abbey, on the morrow, he adviſed 


examining what papers the Earl had left there 
before them. Ellen wiſhed not to be pre- 
ſent, but Gordon again reminded her of the 


abſolute neceſſity of her affairs; ſtill ſhe wiſhed 


to be ſpared that one trial: Gordon, without 
anſwering, proceeded with the letters. One 


1 on Miſs Holt, moſt ſympathyzing and af: 


e — 
n 
— 


-eagerly reſcuing the police ſcroll, © our young 
heir's title may come before the Lords, and 


ELLEN. 
{Rionate,ſhe putinto her boſom : 'There was 


one with a ducal coronet. Duke Daſh had 


* the honor to offer compliments of condol- 


«ence to the Counteſs Dowager of Caſtle | 


'« Howel, begged to have leave to pay early 
* devoirs to her in behalf of his ſon, late Lord 
«Charles Daſh,now Marquis of Squandervelt.” 


Gordon looked earneſtly in Ellen's face, 


all was cold contempt and indifference, «I 
adviſe,” ſaid he, all ſuch letters as are not 


incumbent on yourſelf to anſwer, may be put 


together, for Lady Gertrude's gentleman to 
do it in the proper way.” 


e Surely, Sir, that letter does not require 
an anſwer?” and ſhe was on the. point of com- 
mitting it to the flames. 


cc I don't know that,” anſwered Gordon, 


however inſignificant he may be ee where, 


every wok tells for one in their own houſe. 
Another 
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ELLEN 12 2H 


W Another coronet ; ah! my old friend, are you : 


I ir * He read, 


Lord Claverton never regretted his con- 


finement and ill health ſo much as at that 


moment, as it deprived him of the honor of 
perſonally aſſuring the Counteſs Dowager of 
Caſtle Howel, how much he was devoted to 


E her ſervice: He could not expreſs his indig- 
nation, to find there exiſted beings, capable 


of wronging the innocent child of a noble fa- 


ther; nor his grief, that ſuch beings were 
leagued againſt the peace and honor of the 
moſt charming of women; he offered nothing 


to ber, but he entreated ſhe would permit 


F him to be one of Lord Caſtle Howel's firſt 
triends, and that 4s attorney might be allowed 
to commune with, and go hand in hand in 
every ſtep towards eftabliſhing his undoubted 


right, © Bravo,” cried Gordon, © this is a 


friend in need,” and away he capered with the 


letter to Lady Gertrude. 
Elen 


* 2 
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25 ELLEN. . 
Ellen could not but be pleaſed, and while 

Gordon was abſent ſhe went on opening the 
letters; a card, in a french envelope, from 
Mrs. Morley, was put aſide, for Lad N Ger- 
trude's gentleman. 


From Lady 2Datb; ditto. 
And fo on. 


Not ſo the welcome packet from Code 
Gwyn, yet it was not ſuch an one as ſhe ex- 
pected, it wanted not ſympathy, tenderneſs, | 
or condolence, the letters were not ſhort, but 
ſomething they certainly did want that went 
to Ellen's heart, kak, OP | | 


«Lord help us,” ſaid Gordon, re-enter= 
ing, «if this old friend of mine comes to 
Natly, he will rival Evelyn ; the old dame is 
already half in love with him. 


Gordonlooked earneſtly in Ellen's faceas he 


Jaid Ws no bluſh aroſe, no ſymptom of latent 
Paſſion * 


=" » * - — 


* 


ELLEN, 1. 


3 paſſion „ all was ſettled, wh widowed grief: 
te miniature of Lord Caſtle Howel hung 
Y from her neck, ſhe was. then holding it in her 
hand, her eyes fixed, and the tears diſtilling 


from them drop by ay, on the Oe 


Gordon felt a pang of ſelf- G and 
retired in inward confuſion. 


Lady Gertrude's man of buſineſs kept his 
appointment, and preſently after him arrived 
a gay chaiſe and four, out of which ſkipped 
a ſpruce, well dreſſed, well booted, and well 
powdered perſon, who deſired the porter 
would announce Serjcant Pennings. 


The Serjeant was hewn in. bowed to Lady 
Gertrude, was overjoyed to ſee his very good 
friend Mr, Proceſs, warmed his hands, pulled 
up his boots, and aſked Lady Gertrude to 


allow him the honor of ſetting his watch by 
** Ladrftiy 8. 


n | L Sat 
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Criminal Court —nothing at all at Niſi Prius f 
. —Serjeant Clagger made a good thing of a | f 
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_ captivating as at this moment. The gentle- 


ELLEN, 


e Sat up with my Lord Judge laſt night, | 9 
dry buſineſs at the aſſize good deal to do in , 


notorious ſheep-ſtealer, brought him off | | 
Farough th ick and thin.“ ; 1 


Mr. Phocef ſat very impatiently waiting | 1 
the end of an harangue, Mr. Serjeant Pen- | : 
ning intended ſhould be introductory, and was , 
Juſt in the ſecond hem, preparatory to an har- 1 
rangue, for the ſame purpoſe, when a nad E 
threw open the door, and Mr. . 855 in 
the widowed Nen ren | 


The beauty and grace of our heroine e E | 
have appeared more dazzling, but never ſo 


men of the law forgot their courts ; but what | Y 
is that, they forgot- themſelves, We are 4 
aware our readers will be incredulous, but the 1 
fact may be proved. Two gentlemen, emĩ- Y 
nent in the law, forgot their own importance j 
one whole be; while they were gazing | F 
v0N 


ELLEN 26 
on a beautiful woman! but this was too rare 
a thing to laſt: They were hardly ſeated be- 
fore Mr. Proceſs made bis 1 bare 
rangue. 


= Mr. Proceſs was' neither young nor hand- 

dome, but as he choſe to think himſelf fo, it 
was the ſame thing to him: He was, as he 
was pleaſed to inſinuate, a great favorite with 
che ladies, and might marry to great advan- 
nage if he pleaſed, but he did not pleaſe; his 
family was like no other body's family in this 
world, for they were faultleſs ; his houſe was 
a pattern for all other houſes, it was all his 
XZ own taſte; his chariot was the fineſt of all poſs 
2X ſible chariots, it was made by the firſt man, 
from the firſt model of the age; his buſineſs 
vas in the firſt line, and conducted in the firſt 
3 fiyle, for he did rep 2 87 himſelf. 


3 Mr. Serjeant 88 gs ak occaſion to 
lock very arch at ſome at Mr. Proceſs's pe- 


riods; and Mr. Proceſs was careful he ſhouls 


only look; for, though the Serjeant was quite 
1 * e ready 
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eady to pop in a ſhort ſentence, every time 
Mr. Proceſs breathed, the latter recovered 


his wind with fuch rapidity, — was im- 
poſſible. 


— — AY Pre oy 


i 
| 
| 
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| 
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* 1 thought, Madam, theſe gentlemen were 
come to talk or _ _ — with . 


1 — — 


1 
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5 Mr. Proceſs recolleced himſelf, * the 
Serjeant took out his papers; Ellen drew 
nearer the table, and Gordon ſtirred the fire. 


1 9 I; £2 3 2 22) | 0 8 
J Hem! the ladies with, Mr, Serjeant, to 
have your opinion, on the caſe I ſent you, * 
1 R : dle: Awo 


2 * or) Sega 5 p 
nn nnn. 
A 


. want & principlly A OEMS 1 ER 1 
may be kept in the Courts before it is finally 
determined ; for, as to the event, of that. I am 
1 ſaid Lady Nude. | 
| In 


xc May be ba 8 1 wiſh i it mn wich 
Wl my hear but e er e 0b 
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How, 
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How, Sir faid E llen, ee not certain ! 
when the birth of the child is ſo-caſy proved, 


the hour, the minute he was born.“ 


8 Nothing to the point: Winnie! a cauſe 
1 a midwife ſued an unmarried lady ſor 


the expences of lying- in; defendant denied ; 


ſued plaintiff for Scan. Mag. and jury gave | 


verdict againſt midwife a thouſand pounds 
damages for 1 injuring defendant's character in 
that caſe, we had nurſe,” maids, and goſſips, 
to prove, yet loſt the cauſe. Remember 


another caſe, where we claimed as heir, and 


could not prove, by a ſingle witneſs, where, 
when, how, or, indeed, whither we were ever 


f born at all, and there we got our cauſe,” | 


«Good God!” cid; vie cc «how 


3 oft' have I heard my dear Lord expatiate ON 
the 8 the pores and the Ka 2 of 


* 


«Sg chav are, Madam,” returned the ready 


, Serjeant, te ſo they are; very wile, yy "ory 


a 


litic, and ſtrictly juſt;” 


* 


vox. iv. 10 © Ez by. Bleſs 


Wo 


3 ELLEN. 


1 I e Bleſs me, Sir, anſwered. Ellen, were 
| vou not juſt ſaying? wo of 


= Nothing oat the MO; dear Madam,” 
rejoined the Serjeant, © J was only og 
of the N of the Cours. 


iy . 
1 ”. 

= 
M4 % 


_ Mr. Proces laughed out, * very, very 
© This may be very amuſing to you, gen- 

Jemen,“ faid Lady Gertrude, but we are 
_ in a _ bulineſs.” 


"FRE, OS. 


ce Why, then, Ladies, gouſy, replied 
the Serjeant, on your anfwers being put in, 
which Mr. Proceſs and I will take care ſhall 
be in proper time, a Writ of Enquiry will 
Saks be iſſued, we evade that, and - * 


Wy © Why *. Sir,” epd Ellen, « Why 
ſhould we evade inquiry? = 


* 


Give 


ee Give me leave, Madam, give me leave.” 


Mr. Proceſs, aroſe, and whiſpering the. 


Counteſs, begged ſhe would not interrupt the 
Serjeant, who was one of the firſt men; * 
always ee ii © 


Ellen ey Ny 8 looked at each. 
other, wn + ne 000 . 


1 


The Sefjeage went on « And Lycra | 


in Court of King's Bench, To prove com- 


Equity, · ten to one they ſend us back aga 


to Court of King's Bench; at laſt get a de- 


cree or loſe decree, no matter which, juſt. 


talking for argument fake — then we go to 
the houſe: of Peers; ten to one again but 
oy EI I one eee below.“ 


| Godin  groaned, and abs hi hand 
under his Wit ſcratched: his head. 


8 Þ ſee,” faid Tacks! 8 « we- „ ſhall 
never 9 theſe gentlemen, be ſo good 


nn,, : 


peteney of witneſſes,” then we go back to 


* | as 
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- 8 ſiſtance 
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as popu to tell Lus, how long this matter _ 


. 3 
* „ 8 \ ” $2 > 7 
2 81 25 ll 


Ur . TY Ta his en wit, 


ing up, aſſured her Ladyſhip he had 


a ſtrong ſenſe of the high honor con- 


fered on him, by her commands, and ſhould 


be always proud and happy to obey her; but 


- as to the time it would take, to determine a 


chancery ſuit, where 205000 a year was at 
ſtake, no man in exiſtence knew: begged ſhe. 


would be per felt] ly:eaſy in his attention to the 


buſieſs, and was the ladies melt devoted and 


obedient humble f. ſervant. - 8 5 3 40 rr) ©7 


Nr, Proceſs 2 5 out of ks Fs 


= converſable man; he explained the mea- 


ſures taken and to be taken, but the glorious 
uncertainty of the law leſt tlie diſpute as much 
in the womb of time with him, as with the 


Serjeant; he however warmly recommended 
it to the Counteſs to go to London, confeſſed 
- he; thought there was ſome” treachery in the 

bulineſs Fo the late Earl, and offered his aſ- 


je 


— 
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ſiſtance to EE out. Ellen thanked him. 
and both ladies, ill and out of ſpirits, retired 
to their ſeveral chambers, leaving Proceſs, 
wh was 10 ſet wal eee and be en - 


W hg Mr. Garden a Ellen next 


4 ab ſhe reminded him he had not thought 
of the re n the ny mg were there. 


It did not a aan 1 ſaid, 10 ms 


not truſt either of them with a broken galli- 
pot; he had a friend ſomewhere in London, 
who did not indeed. r 
ſhould make bold to recommend her affairs 
to him, except, 1 * Claverton' s at- 
an Eo . £59213 2; 


© circuits, but he ; 


Ellen nn not « who, i if he ae hw fon 
juke,” 


Mr. Gordon then; in the preſence of Lady 
Gertrude, and the curate, who - officiated for 
parſon Runnington, opened the Earl's cabi- 


C3 netz 


go 
net, but there was not a ſingle voucher, nor 
even his banker's account; on a few letters 
were written, deſcriptions of different plants he 
kad happened to ſee, and ſome figures, but 


5 5 — % » 
[BE F 


agreed to fix the time: But now a difficulty 


- EL LEM. 


no other papers: A patent key, belonging as 
Ellen thought, to his writing table in town, 


| was carefully tied to a nbbon, in a drawer 
with ſome rings and other jewels, but nothing 


was found e e e try; * 
_ WM 


- — 


8 n Rill x urging ; th IN to 


ondon, and Lady Margaret's letters 


- hinting ſomething ſhould be done about the 
houſe, where the, at her own expence, had 
-put the ſervants into mourning, ſnie at laſt 


occured not eaſily got over—-Ellen could not 
leave her child, Lady Gertrude c could not let 


him go. 


ebe e er de me nd. p- 


poſed the welfare of the child; it was born at 
-Natly, that therefore was its native air; he 


had 


nn 1 e eee 


* 


had evi day's ines; his nurſe, a Og 


- ſome country woman, who had not had the 
ſmall pox, would not go to London, the milk 
therefore muſt be changed, and the child's 


5 life 2 


Ellen would then e her child, but 


Gordon fo effectually pleaded the ſervice ſhe 
might be of to herſelf and him, ſhe at length 


conſented to leave her darling in e Got 


on the evening previous to 4 4 


ture, the Counteſs told Mr. Gordon, the let- 


ters ſhe received from Code Gwyn were © 
unſatisfactory, and her deſire to fee her aged 


grandfather ſo great, ſhe was reſolved to pay 
them a ſhort viſit, before ſhe went to London, 


„And oh!“ faid ſhe paſſionately, «that I 
could _ my boy with e — 
there. e | 
Mr. Gordon thought ſhe was wrong ; he 
reminded her of the near approach. of Term, 
ene! © Ma and 


on 


ELLEN. 


3 
andi as to the child, confeſſed, in his opinion, 
n could be no where ſo well as at Natly, 
where its infant attractions were cementing 
the love of thoſe Coſy on whom? it was to an 


> 


Well,“ Ellen ſaid; pi bir — 
to her ſhe would not be put off ſeeing her 
dear grandfather; if he died without giving 
er his bleſſing ſhe ſhould never forgive her- 
- falf or thoſe who-prevented her; ſo if Gordon 
would eſcort her, well; if not ſhe would go 
he backer as ſoon as the duty her heart 
yearned to pay at "ode Gwyn was over, ſhe 
_woulc en to nn lah all 5 eviſhed. 


Goten wich: anche ntrenuring; bed 
ed, and Philip being reinſtated into his 
Lady's ſervice, was directed to take proper 
meaſures for the Welch journey; but, as 

|. 9 juſtly obſerved, it could anſwer no 

end to acquaint Lady Gertrude vith their 

— route, as the ſhort ſtay intended at Code Gwyn 

_ would 0 


2 retard ry arrival in London 
three 


„ 
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three or four days, and the aW ſuit before 
her had already began ſo to- operate on her 
Ladyſhip's feelings, in reſpect to money mat- 
ters, that the ſmalleſt expence appeared enor-- 
mous, and the ſervants- hall already echoed _ 


with murmurs « on account ofa W in their 
diet. dike „ R 1 , 44 — 


| Te 0 Gm a carriage: Winiffed rode in che 
chaiſe with her Lady and Gordon, Philip was | 


the ſingle out rider, and thus Ellen, who had | 


left her native home a blooming bride, with 
a ſhew of equipage and attendance, that at- 


tracted all eyes as ſhe paſſed, was now re- 
turning a dowerleſs widow, unattended, and 


overwhelmed with diſtreſs, within the ſhox , 
{aan of eighteen months. 


T They left Natly Abbey A 1 that Ellen 

| bathed the face of her ſleeping boy, with fond 
reluctant tears, without his awaking ; and 
Lady Gertrude, whoſe fretfulneſs increaſed 


with her reſolution to ſell her laſtacre, ta ex- 


clude the man ſhe hated from the C aſtle 


C 5 | Howel WV 


ELLEN. 
Ji (tary having g gone to bed en 


Oſten did the weeping mother form a re- 
iolucion to depart, and as often return for one 
look more; and, „Oh,“ cried the, leamng 
on Gordon, © if this anguiſh ſhould be a pre- 
ſentiment, like that I felt on the fatal morn- 
ing when ] loſt my Lord; ah! why do I leave 
my child? What is the world to me without 
him? What are titles and eſtates, have I not 
already, at my early period of life, found their 
ineſſicacy? Would,” added ſhe, lowering her 
-voice, would che gates of this manſion open 
to receive the widow and the fatherleſs with- 
out ſome” intereſt of their own? Oh f no, 
25 Why ſhould ] not, then, carry my infant to 
that home, where poverty and diſtreſs, with 
| n n than 7 pang are received with 


'S 3 


us Gordon's hearrall ated, he could nat an- 


4&7 


A, 

* 24 

0 * « * * 
* 

NS 

+, = 

. iS 

% 

CC n 
ö 7 

. 2 

* 7 93 
. 
5 
LIME 

"of . 

; £7208 
» 

<0 18 


ELLEN. 35 


| « Will not my aunts, dear good · hearted | 
Creatures, will not they be as careful of mw 
child, as my Lord can be of his?” edu, 


| A 


Winifred 4 not A to ſpeak, but the 
groaned at 1 ſentence. Wy 


ec Will not my grandfather * on TRE r 
will not my uncle inſtil into his young mind 
a love of every virtue? My uncle, Sir, is a. 

good and a learned man.? 


« If Tam killed I muſt ſpeak,” interrupted” 
Winifred. «Far ſignifies talking, I tare for to 
fay Miſter Gordon knoes fat our Reverent is. 
Mr. Evelyn for that—did not he larn him 
his very letters, and all the outlandiſh reading, 
and who is a more petter and a more finer 
man as Mr. Evelyn? more's the pity, I ſay, and 
|  Cot's pity, he ſhould be thrown away on ſuch 

rubbiſh as the Runnington's, but Cot is al- 
above the tivel, and he knows beſt.” 


A. 2 : Te 2 


5 ELLEN. 


en was not diſpleaſed at Winifred's i in- 
derruption; Evelyn ſhe conſidered as married, 
or under engagements equal to it, but if he 
had not, her mind was entirely abſorbed in 
er ſituation, and too conſtantly recollecting 

the goodneſs of her honored huſband, whoſe 
memory it was her delight to cheriſh, to ad- 
mit one thought of any other, even of Evelyn. 
It is true, when ſhe mentioned Mr. Meredith 
as the teacher of her child, his former care of 
Evelyn very naturally recured to her memory, 
and no mother, in any ſtation, need wiſh to 
ſiee her ſon arrive to be more than Evelyn 


no was; but it was the mother, not the lover, 


whom this thought gratified. Ves, Sir,” 
= the, looking earneſtly at S « My 
ps was * ne tutor of Mr. Evclyne” 


Ws . my . Madam,” an- 


cle Gordon, ſtruggling with his feelings, 
but your ſon is not, muſt not be an object of 
denevolence; he is the juſt and lawful heir 
5 to his father's honors and eſtate, to rob him 
of theſe, or, which is the ſame thing in effect, 

to 


: ELLEN, > 
.to 5 ſaffer others to do i it; 1s to injure i tie; and 
diſgrace yourſelf land the reſpectable family 
ſo juſtly dear to you: Come, Madam, ſhew 
your regard to the memory of the dead, by 
facrificing the fondneſs of the mother to the 
intereſt of the friend; no friend to this dear 
child would wiſh his removal hence, nor any _ - 
friend to you or him, but would haſten your 
preſence where only he can be e be- 
nefited. e MF Wor | 


4 PORN Ellen kiſſed the cloſed eyelids of her 
fon, again ſhe preſſed his roſy lips, and then, 
urged by Gordon, threw herſelf into the chaiſe 
and ſoon loſt _ of Natly Abbey. N 


l they EN the croſs road to North 
Wales, and travelled with all poſſible expe- 
dition, they came in ſight of Caſtle Howel 
about noon on the third day; the windows 
vere all ſhut, the hatchment up, no living foul 
to be ſeen in oy near the grounds, where every 
thing accorded with the melancholy. inſignia 
ES of death; the terrace, where Lord Caſtle 
| Howel 


WM IG > 2 
e So bat he * 


„ 
838 - * L LEX. 

Howel often had e tw; rk 
ing his botanical garden under it, an old grey 
| horſe he had formerly rode, quietly grazing 
in the park, with the entire ſtillneſs of the day, 

not a breath of air ſtiring, were objects of 
ſuch melancholy note, as drew floods of tears 
from her eyes. Gordon was admiring the 

ancient caſtle, its ſituation and grounds, with- 
but knowing whoſe it was, till happening to 
ſee Phillip's horſe with the reins looſe, and 
the rider with his handkerchief at his eyes, 
and the hatchment, at the ſame moment, he 
turned and beheld Ellen ſunk on the boſom 
of her ſervant, ſhedding torrents of ſilent tears. 
and ſeeming vg to enjoy grief. | 


"The ſervant, who, beſides his ring; 
was well known at Caſtle Howel, and the 
arms on the carriage ſoon informed the pea- 
ſants who were paſſing ; the men, having un- 
| covered in reſpect, drew their hats over their 
eyes; the women's tears accompanied their 
1 courteſies, as they crowded to the doors; even 
we chilaren ſtopped their play, and thoſe who 


ö 
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did not catch the melting mood from: their 
parents, ſtood quite ſtill, every muſcle of their 


jocund faces contracted in a difmal tare. 


Ellen's emotions grew fo violent, Mr. 
Gordon let down the ſpring curtains, and 


endeavoured to turn her ideas to the happy 


meeting with her family. Underſtanding they 
were now within ſix miles of her native home, 
he directed Philip to go on, and the painful 
objects out of fight, ſhe really began to 
anticipate the Joyful reception the knew her 
family would give her, 


Code Gun nie appeared in ſight, and 
amidſt a clump of trees the . chimnies 


Me e 


« My Cot!” exclaimed Winifred, « there's 
our tear little church; Cot pleſs us! talk of 
your Weſmuſter and your Pawl's, did you 


ever ſee ſuch a church as ny Mr. Gordon??? 


te And 


ELLEN, 


« And there's my uncle's houſe,” ſaid Ellen 
2 Hm ſmile e on her cheek. 


00 My Cot! fat are the —— all at,” pn 
Winifred, ſeeing the doors ſtand open, the 


houſes to all appearance without inhabitants, 
and a great number of people crowding up 


dhe road towards Code _ 


| £ „Ahl“ faid Ellen, cc my eee is 
dead, here is Philip e ſee how terri- 


- Lied he looks ! 2 


{3 


Philip rode up to he carriage ; ; to the ra- 


pid queſtions of the Counteſs and her ſervant 7 


| he could give no anſwer; he ſtammered and 
- pointed to the crowd, who, now ſurrounding 
ſomething they ee not OS were 
On: nnen 


- Winifred Ss out, Par" ran . the 
-* Ellen would haye followed had ſhe 


not been forcibly withheld by Gordon, who 


n the carriage to . that the crowd 
; might 


WA 
8 
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might I 'a kind of proceſſion advanced in 
the en r $0t's | | 


Firſt an Pajama number of men, : 
women, and children, all devoutly praying 
the plagues of Egypt might be multiplied o on 
the head of one ha et Morgan. 


The harper of code n blind and lame, 
ed ow a . PETR of the coachman' s. . 


Mis ee Meredith with a huge foito 
under each arm, and two bare-headed and 
barefooted girls, with as many more as they 

could Rnd under. 8 n 


| Mik Mary Nene with the ali ink⸗ 
ſtand Lady Margaret preſented ops I 
by a maid with bundles. 


| Mrs: Griffiths, breathing. with great diffi» 
| eulty, and walking between two old temale 
ſervants. ö 


Sir 
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Sir Arthur Meredith, in his wheel-chair, 

carefully drawn by numbers of hearty-looking 

young men, who ſhouldered each other for the 
honor, ſupported on one fide by the Reverend 

Mr. Edward Meredith, on the other by Miſs 
Agnes; his fine eyes dimed more by ſor- 

row than age, but his countenance ſtill noble, 
open and exhilerating. 


Cloſe behind hobbled old Griffiths; the 
proceſſion was cloſed with all the domeſtics of 
Code Gwyn houſe, and was followed by a 
ſecond indiſcriminate mixture of all ages and 


ct Cot Almighty pleſs my ſoul,” cried 
Winifred, puſhing through the crowd, and 
taking her aunt's arm from the woman on 
whom ſhe was leaning, and paſſing it forcibly 
through her own, © Fat, in the name of Cot 
is the matter fith you all ; are you mat, or 
have you loſt your ſenſes? Aunt Griffiths, 


— 


11 EN. . 
are you turned fool in your old age, to let 


them drag my poor tear owld maſter apout 
like a raree ſhow? Cot pleſs him for ever 


and ever, nary pray Con.” | & 


8 Winifred ! 15 dear child,” cried Mrs. 
Griffiths, throwing her arms round her, © have 
J lived to ſee you, where is your dear 
bleſſed miſtreſs? Oh, my poor Lady broke her 
he heart about her!?! 


a Then name of Winifred was no ſooner heard 
1d than crow ds gathered round: Catherine drop- 
ped her books, Mary her ink ſtand, and 
even Mr, Meredith and Agnes left their fa- 
ther?s fide, who, ſoon as he underſtood the 


id cauſe, wept like a child ; but the air was too 
In keen, and the good old man too little uſed 
ly to it, for Mr. Meredith to be eaſy at a long 
ot ſtoppage; he juſt turned his head to the chaiſe, 


where Ellen ſat—loſt in aſtoniſhment, with a 
book that ſpoke a thouſand welcomes, and 
haſtened towards the parſonage ; the Miſs 
Mlerediths, however, followed by Mrs. Grif- 
= fiths, 


— 


E LLE 


= 
LA 


Ras party hobbling and partly e by 

Winifred, met᷑ Ellen, who no longer withheld 
by Gordon, ſprang into their arms, and 
E amid their heart-felt gratulations, the-ſtrange 
proceſſion ſhe had ſeen no anne 1 
eng © ee ee ee 


Morden ves OI. to "TY dels Sock 
a poſtillions, bid them ſtop at a clean look- 
ing inn, diſtinguiſhed by a wooden ſign, where 
all that remained of a lion, formerly red, was 
aſplaſh of faded paint, very little brighter than 
the ground of the decayed ſign poſt, where 
the exciſeman ſat at the door, ſmoaking his 
pipe and explaining, in few words, the pro- 
ceſſion which moved ſtill in ght, — not 
| yOu reached the Oy 


N The old man you for . nd the 
exciſeman, ce in his wheel-chair, is the Iſraelite, 
in whom there is no guile; every body re- 
ſpects, pities, and blames him; he has been 
ſuch a fool as to mortgage his eſtate to one 
of the moſt avaricious ill principled fellows 
in 


4 


11 LEN,” - - 


——— 


in exiſtence, [ ſon to one of "4 own menial 
ſervants, a pauper of this very pariſh ; that 

miſerable pally-headed old creature you ſee 
picking ſticks is his own aunt; this js the ſe- 

cond time he has given notice of a foreclo- 
fure- of the mortgage; it was once ſtopped, 
and, as every body thought, cleared, by that 

lady's huſband,” pointing after Ellen. 15 


* Vox won n then! 10 55 


ec „Knew lot! God bleſs 1 3 or, 3 
walked down to Caſtle Howel on purpoſe 
to ſee her ſet off for London, when ſhe mar- 
ried; ſhe looked, as ſhe always did, more than 
mortal, but, like the face of Charles Stuart, 
through all her livelineſs I foretold a tale of ; 
ane in her 87 didn' t I, Landlord 256 ol ps 


"+ 1 And fog? 3 e FN an wr | 
ence would foon gather, as the wheel chair 
and the Counteſs had entered the Rectory, 

ee the mortgage was not paid?” 


LY +* 
l tt þ 
n 


« Sg 


ELLEN. 
« 80 Morgan fays,” anſwered the exciſcs 
man, Ggnificantly. : 


1 


« He ſay, he be — 1 n 
ſhoe- maker, I'd ſooner truſt that old man 
and even the hinds of the family, with every 

bit of leather I have in the — chan nh 
would him with a pair of ſhi 


* 
e 
4056 


But,“ rejoined Gordon, if it had been 
paid, to be {ure more Nee be Weser 


LY 


855 1 dom t [wie ahi 2 anſwers. orator 
as c for the old Earl, and no better man 
never breathed, thought every body like him- 
ſelf; he never run in debt here, though they 

- fay he did in London, but you could not dif- 
pleaſe him more than by talking of buſineſs ; 
I dare ſay he never took a receipt in his life ; 
however, ſo far circumſtanees prove for the 
Squire, if the mortgage had been 3 the 
| deeds would n be vera _ | | 


5 * 
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n by Sir . ſo defired of Ellen — 


k IL LE N "oe 


* 


ce And they are not?“ 


« No, no, old Mammon has them fafe e- 


enough in his iron preſs.” 


Gordon thanked his intelligencer and walk - 
ed on ſlowly towards the Rectory ; moralizing 
on what he had heard. FF 9 

But e diſtrefing to human nature 
in general, and to the particular feelings of 
thoſe concerned, were the circumſtances he 
had witne ſſed at Natly, and heard of fince 


his arrival at Code Gwyn, it was fully com- 


penſated by the ſcene which preſented” itſelf 
on his entrance into the great parlour at the 


Rectory. 


The aged arms of the venerable Baronet 


' were fondly growing round the lovely Coun- 
teſs, on whole cheek, preſſed to her beloved. 


parent's, the tears of both in-mingled joy and 
grief were blended ; joy, at a meeting ſo un- 


and 
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a „„ „„ | 
and grief, not for fortune gone, or manſions 
loſt, but for her, who ſo long had cheered and 
delighted, whoſe voice was harmony, whoſe 


look was peace, and whoſe ſpiric was 
now in . 


* 


— 


The Miſs Merediths v were ina group, © con- 
E the graceful form of their admired 
niece, but obſerving, with concern, her pale 
and languid countenance: And Mr. Mere- 
dith recollecting that Winifred ſaid a gentle- 
man, adear good friend of her Lady, was with 
them, apologized to Mr. Gordon for his in- 
atterition, and bid him welcome i in his uſual 
ws ſincere manner. e 

8 won * * been very difficult 
for the niceſt obſerver to diſcover a trait of 


misfortune 1 in the family, except in the face 
and dreſs of Hen herſelf. in. Aft OO, 


- 


; Se Arthur 8 lt home was . "ag 
while: he held the white hand, and contem- 
n the face of bis charming grand daugh- 


ted: 


d 
e 


It 
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ter: his daughters regarded no inconvenience 
W but his; his ſon had that equanimity of mind 
chat every place was eaſy to Bim, where his 
exertions contributed to the happineſs of 
others; and, as to Ellen, ſhe had lately been 
innured to ſuch ſucceſſive reverſes both of for- 


tune and habitation, ſhe felt no inconvenience 
from a change, that conſidering her long 


7 abſence, and the death of Lady Meredith, 
rather perhaps relieved than oppreſſed her 


mind: Not ſo poor Winifred—the large kit- 
chen at the Rectory would barely afford ſit- 
ting room for the domeſtics of Code Gwyn, 
though none of them were retained who were 
able to get their living elſewhere; and ſo many 


old men and women, all infirm, and ſome al- 


moſt helpleſs, grieving both for themſelves 
and their maſter, were a very uncomfortable 
ſociety for one, who had, in virtue of her of- 
fice, reigned paramount among ſmart footmen 


and dreſſy waiting Women. 


« Pleſs me,” cried ſhe, impatiently, my 


Wy plack hapit will pe ſpoiled, I hope we are not 
alto live together in this creaſy hole,” 


vol. IV, D Mrs. 
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5 E I. L E N. 
Mrs. Griffiths bid her hold her tongue, 
which as ſhe did not ſeem inclined to do, old 


Griffiths actually held his cane over her head: 
But times were every way altered with Winifred, 
who, with poor tear Mr. Joſeph in her head, 


a valuable wardrobe, and 3ool. in her poſſei- 
fion, was ſubject to all the caprices a ſud- 


den acquiſition of wealth is ſure to create in 
weak minds, and much as ſhe had longed to 
fee Code Gwyn, not having any of the nice 


ligaments that twine round the ſoul of ſenſi- 


bility, and cement the bonds of love and 


friendſhip in her diſpoſition, ſhe in one hour 
more longed to leave it; «ſhe ſhould not think 
of Mr. Griffiths' taking liberties with her ;/ſhe 


was no papy, to be peat, Cot pleſs her; and 


if ſhe had known how ſhe would be uſed ſhe 
would not have perſuaded her Laty to leave 
the Abbey, to come to ſuch a place as Code 


Gwyn.” 


Such a | ace as Code Gwyn!” Mrs. 
he — 85 


60 No,“ 
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c No,” Winifred recalled her words, ſhe 
meant the Rectory, for as to Code Gwyn 
houſe, ſhe had ſeen the palace, and a poor 
thing Cot knows it was to ſee ; and the man- 


ſion-houſe, and petlam, and Cot knows none 


of them was comparable to Code Gwyn: 
But for a parcel of ſervants to be crammed 
into a Hole, no pigger, as poor tear Mr. Jo- 
ſeph uſed to ſay, than the hole at Galgutter, 
eſpecially for ſervants that have ſeen the 
world, and ſcraped a little fortune together, 


| beſides ſpoiling their cloaths, it was too pad!“ 


Winifred, a fortune! come that was too 
much: But Winifred no ſooner convinced 
her uncle ſhe really had in her own poſſeſſion 
Zool. beſides valuables, than he gave her his 
word he would leave her a matter of $0l. he 
had faved, on two proviſos—the firſt, that 
Sir Arthur did not want it ; ſecond that ſhe 


outlived her aunt; and as the old man there- 
after never threatened her with his cane, or 


addreſſed her, without preceding Winifred 


with Mrs, or Miſs, and as all the reſt of the 


D 2 _ ſervants 


ſervants had an extraordinary veneration for 


zool. Winifred condeſcended to pin up the 


ſkirt of her black habit, and entertain them 


with ſtories, conſiſting of truths exaggerated, 


and truths mutilated, of what ſhe had ſeen in 
London, which, conſidering they were iruths 
at all, was great merit in a traveller. 


In the parlour the ſocial party had drawn 
round the fire, and Mr. Meredith having 


repeated the facts related by the exciſeman, 


with the addition, that as although he was 
ſelf convinced Lord Caſtle Howel had paid 
a great part of the mortgage, if not the whole, 
he had no proof to produce, and even if he 
had, the confuſed ſtate of his Lordſhip's own 
affairs at his death, would have beenequally em- 
barraſſing to his father; that therefore recol- 
lecting how often they had regretted not ſuf- 
fering Mr. Morgan to pay himſelf out of their 
own property, inſtead of incuring obligations 
Which they had paid too dearly for. 


* 
* 
Ellen 
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Ellen interrupted him, 1 dear Sir, 4 700 
n 


ce ves, Ellen,“ anſwered he, when your 
youth, beauty, and innocence, was conſigned 
to a family who inſulted 4s by their falſe ac- 
cuſation of you ; who accelerated the death of 
a woman every way their ſuperior ; and who, 
aſter all, fancied they made the amende ho- 
norable in acknowledging your honor, and 
their own credulity ; we did indeed pay too 
dear for a mere temporary relief; I therefore 
reſolved to make the matter as eaſy to my 
father and ſiſters as poſſible, and though we 
might have ſtaid two months longer at Code 
- 'Gwyn, face the worſt at once; Sir Arthur did 
not bear the removal ſo well as I hoped, and 
indeed expected, but providence ſent our dear 
Ellen in the moment we wanted a comforter; 
and you lee, Sir,” ſaid the excellent ſon, ta- 
king his father's hand, over which he affec- 
tionately bowed, «every deprivation from 
God has its fellow Famer; I have found i it 


ſo in every caſe but one.” 
53 Ellen's 


54 EI. LE N. 
| "Ellen's heart informed her of the one he 


aſked Agnes what her uncle meant, by ac- 
celeraring the death of her grandmother. 


Agnes fetched Lady Margaret's letter, it had 


zn the exact manner in which Lady Meredith 
put into the hands of the Counteſs. 


len's heart while reading the cruel letter, and 
informed of the direful effect it had on the 
good woman to whom it was addreſſed; nor 
the indignation. the portrait drawn of herſelf, 
aud the vile infinuation reſpecting her ſervant, 
miiſed in her mind; ſhe unfolded the infamous 
fcrawl, and, having gone near through it, 
ſtarted, rubbed her eyes, © fure,” cried ſhe, 
my tears, though they may prevent my ſee- 
ing, cannot make words, my brain J hope is 

| | - not 


alluded to, ſhe wiped her eyes, and ſoftly 


not yet been read through, nor quite unfolded 


had laid it down, when death-ftruck by the. 
three firſt lines, it had remained, and was now 


No words can expreſs the anguiſh of El- 


wy 
"2 
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61 not turned ; read, Sir,” and ſhe 0" it to 
Gordon, I beſeech 28 read that it paſſage.” 


8 read, * and to prove to you Nil 
te further how unworthy ſhe is of the honor 
« my brother was weak enough to confer on 
« her, I this day, by his order, paid Mr. 
« Morgan the laſt thouſand pounds, and the 
« deeds wi ll be delivered as ſoon as the ſhame- 
« leſs conduct of his wife ſuffers him to re- 
« turn to his family. 5 


f Aſtoniſhment tied every tongue; at length | 
filence was broke by Gordon. © This,” ſaid 
he, is indeed a diſcovery.” | 

\ | 


Mr. Meredith took the letter, he turned 
pale, and laid it down; his fainted mother full 
in his mental view, ] cannot go through it.” 


<« Let me,” fad Mary eagerly. 5 


Fon Read uz my child, ” faid *s old Ba- 
e who was grown a little deaf. 1 
1 D 4 > Mary 


| wy ELLEN. 


Mary read the paragraph, it was ee |; 
F the letter, and no illuſion of the ſenſes. 


Mr. Meredith ſreing his father's eyes illu- 
mined, as in happier days they uſed to be 
with pleaſure, prudently reminded him of 

what he had before obſerved to Ellen, and 
Mr. Gordon, that as the money was actually 
borrowed, whether Morgan or the Caſtle 
Howels, or their creditors, were mortgagees, 
did not matter to them. 


| 


Bo « Not matter ! ſon,” ſaid Sir Arthur, the 
ſpirit of his gallant anceſtors lighting in his 
Vviſage, and. pervading his whole frame, © not 
matter!“ ſaid the impaſſioned old chief, and 
he actually ſtood erect, © does it not matter 
to puniſh the murdereſs of your mother, the 
diefamer of her darling, the anwemanly inſulter 
of woman? Does it not matter to defeat 
fraudulent. avarice to pay debts where they 
are juſtly due, to render unto Cæſar the things 
that are Czlar's? Oh, bleſſed ſpirit,” ta- 
ng off his hat, which, ſince his deafneſs he 
conſtantly 
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conſtantly wore, © if heaven can be more than 
heaven now in this Inſtant thou art among 


55 


Us. 


The ſudden exertion of an old man, who 
had not been able to ſtand on his feet many 
years, his animated countenance, grey hairs, 
and elevated voice ſecmed more than mortal; 
they all aroſe, as if by inſpiration, and raiſed 
their eyes to meet the ſpirit he invoked, but 
the ſtrong agitation ſoon overpowered Sir 
Arthur, he ſunk into the arms of his ſon, weak 
and out of breath; Ellen knelt and embraced 


= bis knees. Not matter!” repeated he as 


ſoon as he could ſpeak. 


a 


Mr. Meredith recanted: * Yes, he ſaw the 
advantages of the letter in its full extent.” = 


ce Tt is worth a CE, to us at this June- 
ture,” ſaid Gordon. rn 


— 


ce Ah; it will Geog: them” ſaid: the ex- 
ulting Baronet. TS 
Ds: i. They 


* We: : ELLEN. 
now. entered into n, on 
PR fiuation of Ellen and her mg: 5; 


Sir Arthur interrupted 8 hoped he 
ſhould ſee his Ellen's boy before he died. 


Catherine doubted not he would be a _y 
Jorous * | 
- Agnestalked of the advantage of his long 
minority. 
„Oh, what a fweet letter this will make,“ 


cried Mary, © but I have loſt my ebony ink 
ſta n d. 1 2 ; 


40 No, * ech a Catherine cc here are the 
droken remains. 5 . 


Mary began © lment— If y was s the . 
tieſt _— — 


| we « Why you head not keep any thing be- 
longing to that ſorcereſs, whoſe' baneful dew 
has been ſprinkled over our family.” 


Mr. 


E LL E N. | 39 
Mr. Meredith ſmiled at Gordon, de we are 


too happy, ſaid he, © to be rational, you and 
I, Sir, will, if you pleaſe, retire to my ſtudy.” 


ce PHT do,” faid Agnes, ce and T' ſet the 
maids to knitting. 


| Catherine would lock after her books 
Mary began her letter, and I,” faid Ellen, 
« will take my old ſeat on the gouty ſtool, 
and tell my dear grandfather all that has hap- 
pened to me ſince I parted from him. If 
there are but few young women in the bloom 
of health, and pride of beauty, who can con- 
ceive the exquiſite pleaſure of thus entertain- 
ing an old honored relation; there are many 
reſpectable old people who can conceive the 
delight of being fo entertained but in this 1 in- 
 Rance it was mutual. : 
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N early happy ſupper concluded the 
adventures of the day, and Ellen, having 
_ ce for her dear boy, retired to the firſt 
Wonen reſt ſhe had long EIS 


Gorden 1 Meredith were » kindred ſouls, 
thay perfectly underſtood each other; and the 
latter having made all the requifite commu- 
nications, they agreed, that after one day's reſt 
it was abſolutely neceſſary the Counteſs ſhould 
go to London, and make uſe of all her inte- 
reſt on behalf of her ſon, as well as to diſcover 
the fraudulent management of the Earl's for- 

tune; Gordon was lawyer enough to know 
ſhe had a right to go to the town houſe, which 
being a leaſehold one, was not in the Caſtle 
malay. 1 | e 
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The day, and the only one time would 
mit Ellen to paſsat Code Gwyn, ap- 
peared a very ſhort one to all but Winifred, 
who was perſuaded by David to go and ſee 
the little garden at Code Gwyn, and who, 
when there, —_ e a in at * 5 
old hows 


; 1 by * 
A 


Winifred part when mch 3 cry 
or ſcold, and indeed very often both: Her 
WW ſtomach ached,” ſhe ſaid, © to think David 
WW ſhould, in the firſt place, be ſuch a fool as to 
8 marry the Caſtle Howel ſtill- room maid, and 
3 in the next, that he ſhould take ſuch, pains 
with Mr. Evelyn's garden, who, to be ſure, 
by this time, was as pad as married to 
parſon Runnington's carrotty daughter, and 
; never, no, never, would fee Code Gwyn 
again; and at the ſame time have ſo little re- 
W gard for a fellow ſervant, as to let her holly 
WW hogs and her polly hauncheſes die; now that, 
and the looked diſmally round the filent 
WW bouſe, ſhe thought very hard, and, peeping 
W into her aunt Griffiths's room, very cruel, ſo 
= cruel, 


| 1 EI. I E N. 
erucl;that after another mournful look ed 
ee to ns in a , es m 


David had tek "ws Rite on Winifred, 
and leſs of her holly hogs and polly haun- 
heſſes, but his eye followed her's, and though 
he had no aunt Griffiths's room to. look. into, 
he began to feel his negletꝭ on ſome oiber cauſe 
was really affecting; it was hard, it was-cruel, 
he confefled it, and David's tears began to 
flow as N as his fellow ſervant's. 


411 ſignifies . locking the gate 
now,” faid Ls looking 884 over the 


+4 Nato bo five; tis coat enough I hope | 
n r 


Darid not — took out the key but kick- 
ed wes BREE, . 


1 * T0 1 me fo owt” cried Winifred, as 
— turned from the garden. 


01 
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did David, drawing the back of his hand 
= acroſs his eyes. 
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I an ire, Mrs. Winifred}? anfoeted 
David, ſobbing, with his head turned 81 


” —_ cc if I had ae 0 ww" 


« Thought,” retorted Winifred, « that's 


W worſer as any thing, as poor tear Mr. Joſeph 
uſed to fay, the fin of Ow is as worle as 
vwitchcraſt.. 


« Stop, let me ſhut the field gate after us, 


« Tivel take the gate, let us leave them all 


open, coot enough for old Morgans.” 


David agreed to Winifred's propoſition 


Y refpeRting the fields, but as all the neighbours 


cattle would certainly get in, he could not 
_ in his heart to leave Mr. e 8 Lok 


4 
* 


ON 


1 No,” faid David, «it may be chen 
with weeds, but the cattle ſhan't turn it up,” 
E | : and 


| > 64 ; | 2 ah 4 | 
| and: 28 fooh/as hie got rid of ' Winifred, who 


took care to place ftones againſt all the gates 


that the cattle might have free egreſs, Davis 
ran Rac carat 15 an 

In Soi dee of Mr. Gordow' 3 FEY 
tion with Meredith, Evelyn was not forgot; 
and as he was the confident of his moſt ſecret 
thoughts at Natly, Meredith was ſorry to un- 
derſtand there was more compliance with 
opinion of others, than inclination of his own, 
in the propoſed match; as, however, from 
Gordon's opinion and deſcription of the young 
lady, he could not but think her amiable, and 
the living a great acquiſition, he truſted he 
would be happy, © as happy as a heart can be 
under the privation of the firſt object of its 
attachment.” Meredith ſighed, he had never 
before converſed on the ſubject, with any 
Perſon, in whom he could properly confide 
the ſecret hiſtory of his own feelings Evelyn 
was a part of thoſe feelings, to him it was 
either ſafe. nor proper to repoſe a ſecret in 
* be was OY intereſted; Mere- 

dith's 
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ceptation of that term; he was obliging to 
every body, intimate with very few, but here 
was thrown, by accident, in his way, the ap- 
proved and diſintereſted friend of the two 
moſt dear to him in the world; two, whoſe 
hearts were formed to join, but whom fate had 


for ever ſeparated ; and the ſecret ſo long hid 


in the inmoſt receſs of his heart, muſt ſome 
time be revealed, and to Evelyn, who then ſo 
proper to entruſt as his choſen friend and 
n dee r gu 2 


cc The young man,” aid Mr. | Meredith, | 


ſpeaking of Evelyn, «is very dear to me.“ 


„ So. I perceive,” anſwered Gordon. 
&« I loved his mother more. than a OY 
_ _ _ to love the create 


That e eaſily wi Gordon i ad 


filing ſignificantly, added, he ſuſpected as 
much, 
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dith's diſpoſition was kindneſs itſelf, but in- 
acceſſible to friendſhip, in the common ac- 
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| Meredith aſſured him he was miſtaken. | 


| Gordon fined: again. 


«] Fee fick Meredib, more FIR 
you adopt a common error, I am not Eve. 
lyn's father, I am nor 1d happy.” 


- Gordon, who had ſer it down for matte: 
of fact in his own mind, looked W 
9 rather curious. 


Mr. Meredith wanted not 8 
but invitations; to open his heart, thoſe invi- 
tations, however, Gordon was too polite to 
Sire, and there for that time it ended. 


# Phitip was punctual to his hour with the 
horſes , and Ellen took the ſame leave of her 
grandfather, who was in a tranquil ſleep, ſhe | 
had of her ſon; ſhe looked at him, and turn- 
ing to Gordon and Meredith, „Mark the 


ways of the righteous man, his end is peace.” 


That is not Suite right, I believe,” ſaid ſhe, 
drying 


ELLEN. 65 
drying her eyes, “ but I have often heard __ 


uncle, ſay ſomething like 1. 


Sir Arthur had 0 preſſed his ſon 
to accompany the Counteſs. It was, he ſaid, 
unſeemly, ſo young a widow ſhould go into 
a barbarous world, to encounter injury, and 
perhaps ſuffer inſult, without one natural 
friend to protect her: The ladies were of the 
ſame opinion, and indeed Mr. Gordon, tho? 


he wanted no encouragement to exert his 


tmoſt, thought the meaſure a proper one; 


but as there was no time to be loſt, and as a 


urate muſt be got, to do the church duty in 
his abſence, in whoſe chriſtian care Meredith 


muſt leave not only his pariſhioners, but his 


W he promiſed to follow, and in the 

ean time put, at parting, a ſealed paper in 
Gordon's hand, which he recommended to 
his leiſure hour. 


The journey directly from Code Gwyn to 
London was not an hundred miles more than 
from FOE to Code Gwyn. 


As 
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"mg off his hat, 
2 know we ſhall.” 


* ſmile through her tears. 


thing to fin; for my part if pleaſe Cor tal 
pray Cot, and my uncle and aunt Griffit if 
never ſee it again, now that Satan incarnl 
have cot Code Gwyn houſe.; for to be {ur 


not ſo much as a gu. room now in tit 
hole houſe. Eno N 
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As ey paſſed Caſtle Howel, on whid 
Ellen caſt a tearful eye, Philip rode UP, and 


« We mall return here VItoHous, Mada en 
Ellen rewarded his ao zeal with 


ce F iddle faddle, Mr. Philip,“ cried: Win 
fred, who had been filent half ſulky and ha 
ſorry, & fat ſignifies victory, fen there is no 
my owld maſter, Cor pleſs his anſum fact 
and the owld harper, and two or three mor 
of the old fograms, I ſhould not care if! 


we lift like pigs in a ſtye at the Rector 


Nothing 


A 
Nothing ran in Winifred's head but the 
hange at Code Gwyn, and as on the road 
here ſne was too full of home to ſee Caſtle 
owel, ſo, on leaving it, her mind ſtill dwelt 
intently on the ſame object, though diſcon- 


ent and diſappointment were annexed to 
very recollection. Fe vp 3 


hich 


h Gordon was ſo anxious to get to their 
journey's end, he would ſcarce allow the time 
for reſt, and by ten o'clock the fifth evening 
the chaiſe ſtopped in Groſvenor-Street ; Phi- 
lip had rode on, and the ſingle ſervant left in 
the houſe (Lady Margaret had taken ſome 
with her and diſcharged the reſt) a: 


without light. 

Philip ſtormed, there were no candles 
but kitchen ones, the girl knew of: The dif- 
ference of her reception in that houſe to what 
ſne had been uſed to, ſtopped Ellen's breath. 
Winifred, always at home, ran into the next 
houſe, and returned in an inſtant with two 
wax . and — her Lady up, while 

| Philip 


% 
... 
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Philip diſcharged the horſes, and then ran ty 

Dr. Macſhean's, to acquaint Lady Margareta 

their arrival, not doubting but ſhe would in, 
ſtantly fly to receive the Counteſs. He beg. 
ged to know if there was any meſſage. The 
ſervant went up ſtairs, Philip waited with im- 
patience in the paſſage; he rang the ſervant 
| bell, up came another footman. Do ſec 
if there is a meſſage for me, my Lady dont 

know where I am.“ 


The man ran vp ſtairs : Philip again rang 
at laſt the Lady's woman, whom Philip wel 
knew, brought her Lady's compliments, ſhe 
would have the honor to ſee the Counteſs in 
aday or two. Humph, quoth Philip, and re- 
turned in as — haſte as he went. 


1 2 R 8 « What became of hs cook?” fad Phil 
15% « Gone to lire wich Lady __ 


And hs kitchen maid?" 51 


5 4 


. „ Turned 


DEN | "Fr 
+ «Turned ou * | 


os n be, the upper houſe maid? * 
cc Turned ej : 
= The porter?” 

ce Set FO a public houſe.” 
James?“ 808 ; F 2 TR pi | 
« Gone with Lady Margaret.” f 
« Tom?“ 
” Turned away.“ 


« $o What between 15 abs and 
turned away, my Lady i is come to an empty 
houſe; I think ſomebody's turn will be ſerved 
next. And pray who are you, my bucks?” 
to two men who fat 1 in the kitchen. 


« We 


N ELLEN, 


7 « We are in poſſeſſion of the goods, for the 
\ creditors,” anſwered one of them. 


0 Oh, ho! then the murder's out ; the old 
rat has undermined the houſe, and now tis 
1 * ſhe's off, is ſhe?” 


The men knew * of funity affairs, 
they did their duty and no more. 


« That's right my bucks, but, come, who 
has the key of the plate? My Lady's cloth 
muſt be laid; to ſave you a vaſt deal of trou- 
ble, Mrs. Maid of all work, I have ordered 
the ſupper from the tavern, give me the 


keys.” 


one of the men, who did not like Philip's 
looks under his affected gaiety, ſaid, he had 
the keys, but be did not know r he 


i bad a nght = 


. : « Well ſaid, : Tr ah ofr but do you know 
there is fuch a Fu as * as well as right, 
and 


and ſo, fl ye PE? if you have got the keys and 


won't deliver, I ſhall make bold to take them, 
that's all my buck.” 


The men conſulted a moment, and gave 
the keys. 


Philip ran up ſtairs as alert as if nothing 
had happened, and found the Counteſs ſtand- 
ing in an agony of grief before Lord Caſtle 
Howel's picture, from whence all Gordon's 
entreaties could not remove her. 


Supper, he told her, in the uſual way, was 
on table, and Gordon preſenting his hand, ſne 
mechanically walked into a ſmall eating par- 
lour, which Philip had contrived to light up, 
and place every thing exactly in the order ſhe 
had been uſed to fee it. | 


Thus immediately at home, the dreary 
change that affected her at entrance wore off, 
and ſhe became tolerably compoſed. 


„ E. Gordon 


= ELLEN. 


- Gordon took an early leave, meaning to 
lay atan hotel, but Philip's information of the 
gueſts in the houſe changed his intention, and 
he returned to a chamber the attentive ſervant 
directed to be prepared for him; who, having 
inquired if his Lady had any further com- 
mands, received a ſweet diſmiſſion from her 
oon lips, with charge to take care of himſelf, 


- and underpretence of going to bed, fallied out 


to find ſome of the ftragglers who had been 
turned away; he returned with Betty the 
upper houſe-maid, who alſo promiſed to 
ſee to the cooking, and Tom, with which ac- 
quiſition he went to take what he much 


5 wanted, reſt. 


od It was not in the morning poſſible, or in- 

deed needful to conceal from Ellen the ſitu- 
ation of her affairs. Mr. Gordon fortunately 
met his friend, a Scotch ſolicitor, as well as 
- Engliſh lawyer, of fair reputation. They went 
firſt to Lord Caſtle Howel's banker, and ex- 


amined the books ; all the caſh was drawn 
out, 
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out, except four hundred W his 
Lordſhip's s death, 


The accounts were exceedingly clear, and 
the vouchers produced, with this extraordi- 
nary circumſtance, that, except two thouſand 
pounds taken by the Earl himſelf, previous 
to his journey, and a few looſe 20: and 300. 
payable to ingenious people, all the drafts 
were payable to Lady Margaret Howel or 
bearer : This circumſtance, added to that in 
her letter, was ſo ſtriking, Mr. Traverſe ad- 
viſed a conſultation before a ſingle ſtep was 
taken; and Gordon having mentioned Lord 
Claverton, Mr. Traverſe propoſed waiting 
on him directly; © we cannot have too oy 
friends,” ſaid he. ET PF 


Lord Claverton was not in town; a cir- 
cumſtance, that, far from diſconcerting Ellen, 
pleaſed her: The painful hours ſhe had 
paſſed in the houſe where ſhe now was, re- 
curred, with all their cauſes and conſequences, 
and ſhe conſidered, that to be on terms of 
| E 2 intimacy, 


75 F l 


* intimacy with a man, for whom her charac- 
ter had ſo recently ſuffered, however conve- 
nient his friendſhip would, be neither deli- 
* cate with regard to her then ſituation, nor 

| reſpectful to the memory of her Lord. 
Sordon, who purſued with avidity every 
hope of advantage to her affairs, without giv- 
ing himſelf time to reflect, could not ob- 
viate Lady Caſtle Howel's difficulties, though 
they would not have ſtruck him; he there- 
fore ſaid he would wait on Lord Claverton 


at Richmond, and accept as much of his ſer- 


vice as would ſtrengthen - their cauſe, and not 
expoſe the Counteſs to the falſe concluſions 
of the ignorant, or the wilful — 


tations of the malevolent. 


A violent rap at the door announced viſi- 
tors, © Not at home,” were the orders, ex- 
cept to the Macſheans; but Philip ventured 
to diſobey them in favor of Lady Mappleton 
and her daughter, the amiable Caroline. 


Enn - 77 
In proportion to the injuries her Ladyſhip 
knew the Counteſs had ſuſtained, and her pre- 
fent diſtreſſed ſituation, was her kindneſs, and 
that of her amiable daughter; after welcom- 
ing her to town, ſhe entered with warmth 
into her affairs, and one of her daughters ha- 
ving married a young counſellor of ſhining 
abilities, promiſed to intereſt him «in the 
buſineſs, and wrote a card, requeſting to ſee 
Mr. More immediately. | 


Lady Mappleton was too good a parent 
not to be immediately obeyed; and Mr. Gor- 
don had the pleaſure to ſee their conſulta- 
tion aided by a volunteer of great ſenſe and 
knowledge of the law, who approved of Mr. 
Traverſe's motion reſpecting a conſultation, 
and named the gentleman whoſe advice he 
thought of moſt conſequence. The ladies 
ftayed with Ellen the whole day, in moment- 
ary expectation of a viſit from Lady Mar- 
garet, who, at a quarter paſt five, made her: 
appearance, with Mrs. Morley. 


The: 


E3 


W• SHER 


The reſpectability of Ellen's. companions 
ſtruck them into viſible confuſion; Lady 
Margaret complained of ill health, and her 
looks confirmed the complaint : Ellen, with 
her long black robes flowing round, and looks 
of dignified ſorrow, did not appear the for- 
lorn, diſtreſſed, and friendleſs widow they ex- 
pected; not a complaint eſcaped her, not a 
fingle retroſpect; ſhe ſpoke with calm forti- 
tude of her preſent embarraſſments, and with 
marked contempt of the futile attempts to 
injure her ſon ; this was a buſineſs which alfo 
feemed to affect Lady Margaret; and Lady 
Mappleton conceived it, ſhe faid, to be a fa- 
: mily concern You, couſin Margaret, was 
Extremely attentive to your brother's do- 
meſtic concerns even ſince your marriage * 
his * ; 


Lady 6 trembled, ſhe took out 
her ſelling bottle, and Mrs. Morley de- 
clared, it was the crueleſt thing in the world 
to mention the Earl before her dear friend, 
e 
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whoſe ſpirits were ſo weak ſhe could not bear 
the ſubject. 5 | | 


e It is a ſubject, nevertheleſs, Madam, on 
which ſhe muſt make up her mind to bear 
a great deal. Lady Mappleton's ſevere look 
added poignancy to this ſpeech. Mrs. Mor- 
ley, who felt for neither one or the other cf 
the parties, threw a wonderful ſtare | into her 


COUNLENANCTs 


a F was 5 Gon continued Lady Mappleton, 
t the right of our young relation is a family 
concern, and ought to unite us in one caule z 
' #s far as my mite may be of ſervice I—"_ 


Lady Margaret's tremor wore off, ſhe would 
be very happy, but the Doctor had an le 
perable aver to law f. 


r Odious law ſuits!” Mrs. Morley de- 
clared they were the very horrideſt things in 
nature; Mr. Morley had been involved in a; 


chancery ſuit ten years, and though he knew 
E 4 the 
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| the juſtice of his cauſe, it gave him a regular 
fever every ſitting, and ſhe believed in her 
conſcience would be his death at laſt ; it had 
coſt ſhe did not know how many thouſand 
Pounds.” | 


= Froth the sctdunt of Mr. Serjeant Pen- 
nings, Ellen's dread of the chancery ſuit was 
a continual load on her mind. mn 


Mliſs Holc ſaw Fllen's ſoul in her counte- 
- ance at Mrs. Morley's hiſtory of the chan- 
cery buſineſs ; ſhe turned to Lady Margaret, 
and was exeeſſtvely ſorry to hear of the Doc- 
tor's ſingular diſlike to law, as it was very pro- 
bable he would find himſelf ohliged to attend 
to ſome buſineſs of his own, in that way, quite 
as troubleſome as the elaims on his * 5 
eſtate. 


1 dt did not underſtand Miſs 
Holt, but, whatever might be the Doctor's 
concerns, ſhe believed he would be able to ma- 


nage n without a family ſubſcription.” 
1 cc Or 


LLLEM 0h 


Or a church brief,” added Mrs. Morley, 
who was by this time thoroughly piqued at | 


the cool return-to all her advances towards a. 


renewal of former friendſhip; for, as Mrs.. 


Morley ſaw Ellen had loſt none of her beauty, 
and had now reaſon to ſuppoſe ſhe. would 


not, as Lady Margaret foretold, be conſigned 


to her original obſcurity, with a poor undone 


family, who could not help themſelves, much 


leſs her; ſhe thought it not impoſſible but ſhe 


might be again for a ſhort ſeaſon the faſhion, 


and that, in conſequence, it would be the 
thing to be her intimate: But Ellen, without 
intending it, had, from mere indifference, ſaid 
more than a volume of words, and as-no me- 
dium could be admitted between rejected in- 
timacy and open enmity, Mrs. Morley, not 
being ahle to attain the former, adopted the: 
latter. | 


Cards were now left by Lady Autumn, 


Lady Daub, and Miſs Pendergraſt, and pre- 
oy a thunder was heard. 


E " Lady 


— 
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Lady Margaret and Mrs. Morley's carri- 
ages being at the door, His Grace of Daſh- 
alighted without ceremony, and as the four 
footmen belonging to thoſe ladies and two of 
Lady Mappleton's were in the hall, Philip 
could not deny his Lady; accordingly, juſt as 
Mrs. Morley had been delivered of her church 
brief, the Duke of Daſh was announced: 
Ellen, who did not intend to let any body in 
but Lady Margaret, was a little confuſed, but 
ſoon reſumed her preſence of mind. 


The Duke paid her a thouſand unmeaning 
compliments, on her improved looks, and. 
took occaſion to be profuſe in the ſame way 
to every lady preſent, by turns; made large 
offers of ſervice and friendſhip, which he beg- 
ved the Counteſs would command, and then 
took his leave without mentioning his ſon, 
the moſt noble the Marquis of Squander- 
velt; as Lady Margaret and her friend aroſe 
at the ſame time, he handed them to their 
carriage. 


At 


I 
At the conſultation it was agreed, that as 
the eſtabliſhing the right and title of the young 
heir was the moſt important buſineſs, every 
other ſhould give way to it: Here was every 
probability that unfair tranſactions, with re- 
ſpect to the Earl's perſonals, would come out, 
on a cloſe inveſtigation, but as the Counteſs's 
credit in aſſerting the rights of her ſon, would 
appear ſo infinitely weakened by a diviſion 
of the family, which muſt be the conſequence 
ofa law-ſuitnow with Lady Margaret, they ad- 
viſed diſpoſing of what aſſets the Earl had left, 
and putting them into ſuch a train of payment 
as they would allow, and let all his ſiſter's 
accounts ſtand over for the preſent: A wo- 
man who could act in the manner Lady Mar- 
garet appeared, and perhaps would be proved 
to have done, might be a very dangerous 
enemy: In conſequence of this advice, Lady 
Caſtle Howel moved in to lodgings in Pall 
Mall, and the furniture, &c. in Groſvenor- 
Street were advertiſed to be ſold. 


1 


Lord es . Mr. Gordon With 

great civility, but neither his name nor per- 
ſon ſeemed to ſtrike his Lordſhip with "_ 
Rana of any. former. 6 { | 


; "A 3 win crane inſt ines 
the cauſe of Lord Caſtle Howel's fon, which 
by this time began to be much talked of; 
and, as he promiſed, ordered his attorney to 
aid every ſtep proper to be taken both with 
money and advice. | 


Lord Claverton was, at this time, far ad- 
vanced in a ſettled conſumption, but as his 
diſorder was flow in its progreſs, as no ex- 
pence or phyſical {kill were ſpared, and as he 
was too deſirous of life to neglect the minuteſt 
precaution recommended by the faculty, ex- 
cept the voyage to Liſbon, which, as they 
ſaw his was a loſt caſe, they forbore to urge, 
it was attended with all thoſe flattering hopes 
peculiar to the various turns of the diſorder. 


Ellen, 


Ellen, the dear, the injured Ellen, a'widow; 
her character no longer impeached, in nar- 
row if not abſolute dependant circumſtances, 
her family reduced, her fon perſecuted was 
again the idol of his thoughts: Her circum - 
ſtances would reconcile her to his ill health, 
her gratitude to his conſtant attachment, and 
her ſociety, pure and virtuous as he knew it 
to be, would help to calm that perturbed 
ſtate of mind, which, notwithſtanding his now 
regular life, often baniſned peace from his 
heart, and reſt from his eyelids; all his large 
fortune ſhould be devoted to her and hers, and 
he was ſelf aſſured, with her every bleſſing 
would be his. But this dear and enchanting 
plan, an improvement on that which had 
been predominate on his mind from the in- 
ſtant he ſaw her, muſt be managed with cau- 
tion and delicacy ; Mr. Meredith was ex- 
pected, and to him it ſhould be firſt opened: 
He diſmiſſed Gordon with the ſtrongeſt pro- 
feſſions of regard, and begged to ſee him as 
often: as he could make it convenient, and 

added 
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added, he would not intrude on the ee 
till her uncle's arrival. 1 


| do you think, my Lady,” ſaid Gordon, 
. attentively looking himſelf in the glaſs, © that 
four and twenty years would make ſuch | 

an alteration as would prevent your knowing 

or recollecting me, * a tete · a tẽte of twa 
hours?” | 


Not except you were changed . ſome - 
thing more than time.” 


« Lord Claverton, then Captain Claverton, 
and I, were ſworn brothers in adventure; 
' about that time my Nancy was ſent from 

Scotland to a relation, who kept a boarding 
ſchool, to be out of my way; I ſoon followed 
her, and Captain Claverton being then deſ- 
perately in love with a young girl, for her 
fortune, which was very large, at the ſame 
ſchool, we met in our peregrinations round 
the ſanctum ſanctorum, where our treaſures 


were kept, under lock and key, and at laſt 
received 


r A . a ry RI 


2 2 


9 
| received them out of a window; we had got 
licences, by contrivance, he gave me my 
Nancy, and J returned the favor to him.“ 
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Indeed!“ replied the Countefs, «I never 
heard Lord Claverton had been married.“ 


« We were purſued,” continued Gordon, 
« Nancy and I not having much fortune got 
off, but the heireſs was recovered, and ſhe 
wrote us, that dreading the violence of her 
| father's temper, ſhe had prevailed on the go- 
verneſs to conceal the whole affair, which ſhe 
was the readier to do as her own intereſt 
was at ſtake. The Captain was obliged to 
decamp ſoon after, without beat of drum, and 
the girl wrote to tell Nancy ſhe had reaſon to 
fear ſhe was pregnant; we went to the High- 
lands, and whether ſhe wrote, or whether ſhe: 

died, or what became of her, we never heard 
afterward, nor probably ever ſhould have 
thought of enquiring, had we not been ho- 
nored with knowing Lady Caſtle Howel.” 

3 06 8 


Poor 
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| ._ <Pgor. thing!” anſwered the Counteſs, 
She is moſt likely dead.“ 


Letters were brought in from Natly, and 
opened with- trembling eagerneſs by Ellen. 
It was a mere nurſery journal, the child quite 

well, and, to Lady Gertrude's infinite delight, 

ſaid Ma every time he ſaw her. 


A ins packet har. Gor don was directed 
| _ the ſame hand. © News. from Ireland I 
_ ſuppoſe,” ſaid he. 


Ellen's colour roſe, and ſhe felt now, for | 


the firſt time ſince Evelyn's abſence, an un- 
_ accountable ſomething ſwelling in her boſom, 


ſo exquiſitely painful, it robbed her of all 


| preſence of . ang the burſt 1 into tears. 


Gordon, hoy appearing to. bw. it, 
took his letters, and walked out of the room. 


5 Good God!” ſaid Ellen, * is my poor 
het. never to be : at reſt? What is s the news 


from 


r 
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from Ireland to me?” She took out Lord 
Caſtle Howel's picture from her boſom as a 
ſhield from the error of her own thoughts, 
it excited a freſh guſh of tears, but did not 
expel the Iriſh news from her mind. 


Mr. Meredith entered, he brought the wel- 
come intelligence that Sir Arthur was well, 
and perfectly reconciled to the ReQtory :— 
Winifred caſt up her eyes in aſtoniſhment, 


and Ellen tried to look happy, but her im- 


patience for the Iriſh news got the better of 


every thing; ſhe ſent for Gordon, who, it 


was likely would immediately tell Mr. Mere- 
dith if he had heard from pt 

She was again hee as Gordon ind: 
Meredith withdrew together as ſoon as the 
firſt ſalutations were over. She forgot Lady 
Mappleton's carriage was to fetch her to 
dine, it had waited half an hour when Philip 


reminded her; ſhe entered it with the ſame 
abſence of mind, her eyes fixed without ſee- 
ing paſſing objects; one object, however, there 


WAS. 


was in the world, whoſe power over her fa- 


culties was invincible—Percival Evelyn run- 
ning by the carriage, out of breath, and un- 
able to make the coachman hear, ſoon at- 

| tracted her eyes, ſhe pulled the check, he 


_— into the 1 


« Forgive me, Ellen,” aid! he, in the ut- 


moſt agitation, I know not what I am do- 
ing, I juſt wrote a line to Gordon and was 
waiting to ſee him, but I ſaw you, and thought 
of nothing elſe. He had ſeized a hand that 
had no power to reſiſt the thouſand kiſſes he 


imprinted on it; her tongue refuſed its office, | 


| the whole world but Percival Evelyn was for- 
gotten, when the carriage ſtopped at Lady 
Mappleton's door, and Lord Squandervelt 


ſtood on the ſtepready to hand her out; all the | 


world was then remembered, and the ſtrange 


appearance ofa gentleman inLady Mappleton's | 


coach ſtruck her with ſuch confuſion, ſhe had 
no power to make an excuſe, or to take 
leave of Evelyn, who alighted and ſtood pale 


mu death on the ſtep, watching for a look, | 


wha 


while the happy Squandervelt was uttering a 
rhapſody of compliments, and even preſumed 
to preſs her hand to his lips, without her 
hearing the one or perceiving the other; the 
turn of the ſtair, however, as the door was 
open for another carriage to draw up, pre- 
ſented Evelyn ſtill on the ſtep, deſpair and 
anguiſh on his brow, but he was lifted to im- 
mortality by a ſmile which created a thou- 
ſand dimples, and a motion of the hand he had 
juſt preſſed to his lips. 


« My dear Ellen, you are fo dna with 


nasvvyers and overwhelmed with buſineſs, you 
will be fit to be made Lady Chancellor,” ſaid 


Caroline, as ſhe kindly met her at the draw- 
ing room door, chat, I —_— was one of 
the tribe. 2 


* No my dear,” anfwered Ellen, with her 
vſual incorrigible frankneſs, © it was —” ſhe . 
had got fo far, when ſhe recollected the dif- 
ficulty of explaining, who it was, and on what 
eccalion he had got into the carriage. 
« It 
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« It was who? my dear,” joined Lady 
Mappleton, and as ſhe waited with ſome ap. 
parent curioſity for the reply, Ellen ſtam- 

mered and bluſhed, but could not get from 
her conſcious 98 the name of 


* 
_ 


e Th pas the curate of Little Manor, Ma- 
dam * N | 
c Who? my dear,” ; | | 
SEE RI 

t 


f A friend of f my | uncle 5, vi curate e dd 


nd „ 


| eL ee meaſured her from 

| head to foot with his eyes, © If this woman," 
faid he ſoftly to an officer who. ſtood leaning 
over Caroline's chair, was not fo divinely 
handſome, there would be no bearing her; 
The curate of Little Manor! So the kept 
party of faſhion waiting, while ſhe was enter- 
taining a little dirty curate, and actually ſtop: 
ped me in the current of air on the d-—4 
© while ſhe was kiſſing her hand to 
Wim." 


nes Prey A Ae; a” en; = 


| 


Lady Mappleton thought the occurrence 
ſo odd herſelf, ſhe the readier penetrated his 
Lordſhip's ſentiments, though ſhe 8 not 
hear what he was ſaying. 


Lord e W998 it was ard Cla- 
verton's intention to offer his hand to the 
charming widow ; we will not take on us to 
ſay the Marquis was in love, becauſe that is 
a ſort of paſſion minds of his claſs are not 
often biaſed by, but certain it 1s, her perſon 
pleaſed, and her converſation amuſed him; and 


there are thoſe among people in poſſeſſion of 


means to give and receive the moſt exquiſite 
delight, who ſay, to be pleaſed and amuſed 
is the only buſineſs of life : Well then, with 
an object in view, capable of both, how could 
Lord Squandervelt ſuffer another to ſuper- 


cede him? He was alarmed, and fancying 


himſelf unhappy, prevailed on the Duke, who 
having now no other ſon ta perpetuate the 
noble houſe of Daſh, could refuſe him no- 
thing, to viſit Lady Mappleton, and make'a 
friend of her, previous to his opening his ho. 
norable 


94. ELLEN. 


aro trenches in due form before the 
| Counteks. 


Tf. "i "EM of 3 one of the 
handſomeſt men of the day, was uneaſy about 
Lord Viſcount Claverton, what reaſon had 
not his Lordſhip, who was a much older 
man, and in ill health, to be afraid of the 
Marquis; each of theſe noble enamoratox 
kept a ſtrict watch over the other. If the 
Marquis had the advantage of Lady Map- 
pleton's friendſhip, the Viſcount ſecured one 
of ſtill greater importance, for being now in 
town, he had inſtant notice through Mr. Jo- 
ſeph, whoſe viſits were renewed in Grofve- | 
nor-Street, of the arrival of Mr. Meredith, 
to whom he immediately ſent, and who, in 
company with Mr. Gordon, ly dined 
with him that day. | | 
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CHAP. III. 


ORD CLAVERT ON, the reader muſt 
have obſerved, was perfect maſter of 
human propenſities; he well knew Meredith's 
affection for the Counteſs, and had long rea- 
ſon to underſtand family pride had great 
weight in the Code Gwyn arrangements; 
their niece, the flower of their race, was ac- 
cuſed of a crime, of which her accuſcrs knew 
her to be innocent, and which was ſet on foot 
to gratify diſappointed ambition and private 
malice, at an expence, the fortunes of the 
Howels of Moor Bank could not ſupport, 
and muſt fall to nothing ; but it was not his 
buſineſs to make the fimple parſon acquainted 
with the little there was to fear, no; it was 
rather his cue to exaggerate the danger, that 
{0 
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ſo his great friendſhip might be of more 
value and importance, and the ſecret paſſion | 
he had ſo long nouriſhed, was too accordant 


to Mr. Meredith's own nog to be con- 
demned. | 


Ile ſuppoſed it not impoſſible Ellen might 
accept a fortune and title, the one ſuperior, 
the other nearly equal to Lord Caſtle How- 

_ eFs; and, moreover, be it remembered, that 
the confeſſions Lord Claverton had made in 
his penitent fits were to Lord Caſtle Howel, 

a man who never betrayed confidence, even 

i his own intereſt depended on it being re- 
vealed; and to Doctor Macſhean, who only 
conſidered confidence as ſacred, as it did or 
did not coincide with his own private views; 
in this inſtance he had no intereſt in telling 
the world what he had long known himſclf, 
he was therefore ſecret, © 


bs Mr. Meredith's | vida reminded Gordon 
of a ſealed paper he received from him at 
288 PANS: _ which lay in his trunk yet un- 
Ra | — 


ELLEN, 


only aſhamed to own he bad not bal 
time, or curioſity, to break the ſeal of a paper 
committed to him with ſuch ſolemnity, he 
roſe from table earlier than ſtrict politeneſs 
would warrant, on pretence of buſineſs, and 
haſtened to the Counteſs's lodgings, where he' 
had a ſmall room appropriated to buſineſs.” 
No ſooner had he drawn his chair, and or- 
dered candles, than he perceived another - 
N which had alſo ho: W . 
lected. 
ws « News ike Freland, fi pat ſaid G 
don, when he ſaw Lady-Gertrude's large pac- 
ket, and he was in the act of breaking the ſeal, 
when Ellen's emotion put a ſtop to that act, 
and obliged him to 80 out 1 Wen room to 
concen his on RE | 


ce News PR — 5 YO ** Him- 
ſelf, and throwing the packet on che table, 
walked up and down the room aſſigning his 
own reaſons for Ellen's tears, and ſincerely re- 
gretting he had at that time any correſpond- 
ents in Ireland; He looked towards the ta- 

JJ ble 


— 


me 


ble, I told him he muſt be married, and bs 
this time it is over,” thought Gordon, and 
made a motion to take up the packet, but his 
| heart failed. Mr. Meredith's arrival was an- 
nounced, and he left it on the table—they re. 
turned together, and ſtill he had not curioſity 
or inelination to fee the news. from Ireland. 


We, thought 3 I might as well 
haue opened the old Lady's letter, perhaps 
it required an anſwer; before I open Me- 
redith's depoſit I will ſee what news from 

'  tralend—he broke the ſeal, the envelope was 
908 LAG. Gertrude, it aſt contained: 


_ 


"6 ne n, 


Man nothing at all of the incloſed 
« from my lifter, I ſuppoſe Lady Caſtle Howel 
<« has her head full enough. of hex own buſi- 
" neſs, and ſo indeed have we all, which is the 
« reaſon. I- ſend. the encloſed: to you: I can't 

« think my:fiſter right in. her conjectures, ſhe 


« « neverhadmuch . 
1 


3 
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« never can think Evelyn was the kind of 
« man to run mad—there is indeed, I am told, 
« a madneſs in the Sibley family, and I always 


thought Runnington himſelf ated like a 


« junatic; one does not indeed know, who, 
ec or what, the Evelyn's may have been, he 


vas always vaſtly ſhy about his family, but 


ce if it ſhould be as Frances conjectures, we 
« have ſunk our own and our nephew's 
« money to a fine purpoſe, in buying a living 
« for a mad man: I proteſt to you, Sir, I am 
« bewildered, and ſhall wait yo: opinion 
* with great impatience,” 


have the honor to be, &c.“ 


What is all this, cried Gordon, impatiently 
opening Lady Francis's letter to her ſiſter. 


© MY DEAR LADY GERTRUDE, 


«Your letter with the black ſeal exceſſively 
« ſhocked. me, I was dreſſing to go to the 


e Caſtle, the Lord Lieutenant is vaſtly po - 
F 2 > lite 


100 n 
« kite + to Engliſh ladies, and Sir James Sib- 


hos ley, J affure you, a great beau, he really 
reminds me of a certain perſon you and I 
« have reaſon to remember: Well, I thought 
et as we had a large party, it would be Vaſtly 
"M ſhocking to break it up, particularly as Sir 


er James depended much on my going, tho 


<« upon my honor I was extremely ſorry for 


4 our poor nephew, and once I was really 


of going to ſhed tears, but you know. what a 1 
_ « horrid redneſs they always leave on my 


«eyes; and, beſides, I was quite drefſed :— 


Well, but what I have to tell is a vaſt deal 


* more terrible, than what you tell me—not 
<« about the ball, for we were vaſtly com- 


* 


te fortable, and happy there, but Evelyn, poor 


4 fellow, has actually loſt his ſenſes, and this 
* morning eloped God knows where: To 


e be ſure, as Sir James Sibley ſays, it was 
« vaſtly ridiculous in us to lay out ſo much 
money and take ſuch trouble about a young 


man who was quite a ſtranger to us. I 


s really thought him exceſſively agreeable at 


— W em 3 but _ as Sir James ſays, 


«c that 
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ee that was becauſe one had no earthly being 
cc to kill the ennui with: Well, ſiſter, you 

« have no Idea what a charming place Dub- 
« lin is. Evelyn, poor fellow, was affected 
8 from the time we left Natly; to be ſure he 
« was very attentive, but ſo dull, and little 
« Jane cried exceſſively, and would have it 
« Evelyn did not like her, but that, as I-ſaid, 
« was impoſſible, when her father had agreed 4 
« to reſign the living to him, and he was to © 
© be ſo well ſettled: We had a very tedious 
« paſſage, which, indeed Sir James Sibley 
« ſays, is often dangerous, Jane was very ſick, 
c and Evelyn amuſed himſelf with leaning 
ce Over the rail of the veſſel, once I obliged 
te him to look up, and his face was actually 
« bathed with tears; this I thought odd at 
« the time, but ſince I know he was mad, 
« you know it 1s eaſy accounted for, 


24.8 
Ip 


% Well, Sir James Sibley had our letter, 

« and waited in an elegant carriage—Evelyn 
e complained of indiſpoſition, and I thought 
cc Sir J ames rather tireſome, but that was be- 
* 3 e cauſe 


* cauſe I was not acquainted with him; he 
« aſked ſo many queftions about Evelyn's 
family, and told ſo many anecdotes of his, 
„ which I find is a very antient one, that 1 
« ſaw Evelyn was exceſſively tired, and Jane 
greatly offended Sir James, by crying.” | 


te Well, next morning Evelyn was ill, and 
* Jane wiſhed to attend him, but Sir James 
* would. not ſuffer it, and you know I am 
* frightened to death at a fever; however 1 
- « ſent to enquire, and he wrote me ſeveral 
« little billets, to beg I would think of re- 
e turning, or permitting him to go by him- 
r ſelf, as he had not his health in Ireland, 
c and little Jane was in a vaſt hurry to have 
matters ſettled ; but really Sir James was 
o polite, and made ſo many parties, and 
« ſo many engagements, I had not a moment 
1555 to 18 


1 Wben your letter came, you may be 
* fure I was vaſtly unhappy, and I told 
ad . of it, and left it with her, ſhe 
2 ſays 
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« ſays ſhe only hinted it to Evelyn, and he 
« ran raving mad directly; he gave her a 
« guinea for the ſight of the letter, ran up 
« and down the houſe, packed and unpacked 
« his things, and at laſt went out without 
« them, and we have not heard of him ſince. 
« Sir James bleſſes his ſtars, and indeed I 
ce think it was fortunate he was not married 
« to Jane, for, poor little thing, he might 
« have done her a miſchief: I fancy Sir James 
« will give her a huſband of his own chuſing; 
« he is a prodigious ſenfible man, and I be- 
« ljeve, if I pleaſed, would be my humble fer- 
« yant ; but as I tell him it muſt be à very 
« extraordinary thing indeed that would take 
«me. . of condition.” 8 


"MJ am, Gear Lady Gerrrude, 
ce Your een 8 46 1 


F 4 een 


og | | ELLEN. 


"3.46: his long letter rendered the reader almoſt 
as mad as the writer ſuppoſed Evelyn; but 
there was another incloſure, ſigned J. Run- | 

aington, which — 


> «Oh, my dear Lady Gertrude! 


0 1 9 write to you though I muſt not 
5 ſpeak to Lady Frances: Mr. Evelyn is not 
« mad, but I am nearly ſo. Sir James Sib- 
- « fey, for he has not once called me child, has 


a very hard heart, and a croſs look, but 


4 that you know my poor Mamma always 
_«« ſaid; he does not like Mr. Evelyn, and 
4 you will eaſily believe Mr. Evelyn does 

« not like him: My papa has not always 
e acted well, but he is my father, and it is 
 « grievous to me to hear him conſtantly 
« abuſed, and his relations pointed out to me 
s among the very dirty ugly people we daily 
« ſee in the ſtreets ; but all that is not ſo bad 
ae as afecret I have to tell you—Mr. Evelyn 
<« js gone, and God bleſs him, he loves Jane 


«© Runnington as a ſiſter, and will always be 
cc her 


cc her friend, but his heart was long gone, 
« and I know who has it, I am ſure Mr. 
ce « Evelyn will be happy, for never was there 
« a being who more deſerved to be fo; I 
« am vexed he had not been inducted into 
« the living, for now, I ſuppoſe, my papa 
« won't. reſign: I think ſometimes Lady 
Frances is a greater favorite here than ever 
ce ſhall be, and if ſhe ſhould ſtay, and dear 
Lady Gertrude would let little Jane be 
« her companion and handmaid, it would 
<« make me happy, and Lord Caſtle Howel 
ce would love me, I am ſure I ſhould love 
ce him, and I ſhould then hear all about Mr. 
« Eyelyn and the beautiful Lady Caſtle 
<« Howel ; I might have ſaid the good, for ſhe | 
« is both good and beautiful: God bleſs her 
« and all who love her, and all whom ſhe 


ec loves, 


ds Pear Madam, don't e his 6 for x 
« ſhall Set anger.” | 2 


« From your very humble and ſincere friend, 


F;. q -n 
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Gordon now began to comprehend the 
letters, and while he was conſidering on what 
ſtep Evelyn would probably take, the door 
opened and in came the we, 7 15 maniac in 


propria eee 


What either ſaid at the — moment of 
meeting is of little conſequence ; Evelyn had 
a number of queſtions to afk ; Gordon was 
enactiy in the ſame predicament, and when 
two friends meet, who each fancy they have 
a vaſt deal more to hear, than to communicate, 
much confufion, and little rationality may be 
expected. ; 


— 


80 you are not married?” pointing to 
. the letters, was Gordon's n N ET 
they were agen 


* hear Lady Caftle Howel i is left in very 
indifferent circumſtances? 1 was the A 
anſwer, - 


© Tndifferent ! 
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« Indifferent! worſe than indifferent,“ re- 
plied Gordon, © they begin the ſale of the 
goods to-morrow, the horſes went to the 
hammer yeſterday, and though they were 
very fine creatures, did not fetch what was 
due to the livery man — the carriages were 
ſold too to-day, Doctor nnn 1 find, 

1 the coach.“ | 


« ] never N wy poverty but once 
before,” ighed Ee. 


« And you had never more reaſon,” an- 
ſwered Gordon, © for no You will 55 Set 
now at 3 f 


« But L may be curate to my friend; my 
beloved protector, and he will receive me 
with open arms, the Counteſs I am fure will 
rather 80 back es Code "Om than any; 


« Fine caſtle building,” — Gora 
don © the family are all turned out of Code 
| F 6 Gwyn, 7 


18 E. L L E N. 


Gwyn, Mr. Meredith cannot afford to pay a 
curate, and there is no room for the Coun- 
* a | | : 


* 


be was « confounded, cc impoſe b 


44 Nee, true, eee the beſt Se 
in a my opinion for you to do, is to return to 
your ſtation at Natly, I can ſee with half an 


eye.“ We hope tbe reader will not cavil at 


the phraſe, it was not only Mr. Gordon's, but 
as we preſume of true Caledonian growth, as 
it came to the author, in the official letter of 
a council eminent for learning and abilities 
« can ſee with half an eye, that old painted 
Jezebel will marry the Iriſhman, but as her 
ſiſter has rather more ſenſe, and won't pro- 
| bably fall i in the way of an Iriſhman, you will 
_ mw your peace with her.” 


* 
AAN. * * 


e « No,” ; ſaid, << «the 8 bs 
could not help feeling for the particular and 
unſolicited friendſhip the family had ſhewn 
Ps bby wide! his eyes and ſeal- 
6 75 ü ed 


— 
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ed his underſtanding; but theugh he could 
not ſee their abſurdities, he could not, n 
impartial retroſpect, but deſpiſe his own, 
for ſtanding neuter in his own, cauſe, and 
ſuffering two women, who ſubſtituted whim 
and caprice for friendſhip. and generoſity, to 
lay out his future life juſt as it, pleaſed, them, 
when, as it had proved, a nete whim or ca- 
price would whiſtle him down the wind. 


cc «Come, come,” Nane Zane cc edis 
is reſentment and mortified pride, a vapour 
of diſappointed vanity ; but Natly living is a 
good ſubſtantial thing, will ſtand wind and 
weather, long after the old damſels are duſt, 
and, peradventure a certain young Se! s 
may be a fixture at the HARING 1 175 5 1 


1 — my e you miſtake,” replied 
Evelyn, © I have no diſappointed: vanity in 
my heart, nor any of the hopes you imply, 
from the poſlibility of the Counteſs becoming 
as you call it, a fixture- at the Abbey; you 
little know me, if you believe, I could 

| form 
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Roles ce dat Yependant « on the Countelys 


future acquifttions, and ſtill lefs do you know 


me if you think 1 could be fo ſelfiſh as to 
wiſh her to accept the fond but humble heart 
that adores her, in my preſent ſituation: No 
Sir, I have at this inſtant no wiſh, with re- 
ſpect to Lady Caſtle Howel, but to ferve 


her; no ambition but to deſerve the name of 


her friend; While He is ſingle, and I am fo, 
which on my part, will always be the caſe, 
hope may, perhaps, play round my heart, but 
it ſhall not have entrance there that I love 
her, you know ; that ſhe has grown into my 
very foal, with its vital ſtream I feel; and 1 
think, I truſt, —” the colour mantled over 


Evelyn's face, as he thought he truſted, he was 
not quite indifferent to her. I left my 


curacy at Little Manor abruptly, but Dean 
| Holt has not, I know, withdrawn his good 
opinion of me; I certainly have, as you ſay, 


been building caſtles in the air reſpeCting 
Dode Gwynebur ny traſt i is in the maſter I 


— 7 * 
: 1 „ a 
1 BR 2 


fer ve.“ ES 
« Oh. 


2 3* 3 


Claverton's, where 


Evelyn again coloured. Lord e 


that man was born for my deſtruction! Is 


he on terms here? Is Mr. Meredith dining 
with him? A being he ee Who — 


«Young man's den again y ma 


Gordon, © pretty talking of deſpiſing a rich 


Viſcount, who has three Boroughs, and ſeve- 
ral n mn in ** own _ 


4 «If * had mA aaa in his gilt, 7 —_—_ 


not go to his houſe. Oh! I never knew one 


minute's pain till he gave it me; and now, 


in her — ow  diftrefſed An vo * 
nenn, — 1% 2002 5 4 
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Oh,“ replied Gordon, ſhaking His head, 
« all this is mere young man's "wiſdom; you 
think more of the miſtreſs than the maſter; 
however, Meredith will be glad to ſee you, 
truant as you are we will return to Lord 


1 


Aces 5 — never ſee 
| Gor don 


— N 


1 5 
: | {LEN 
n % f | . Je 
_ ü . »4 IE %.A 
-— 4 


x * 
gravely. & 24 E * > 4 1 
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0 , * 


e ne, ſee me an honeſt man, 


returned velyn 


| Ait err 
r & 4 E. 11 


Will you go to Lord cane aſked 
Gordon. 


ke T 
12 8 In 


7 a ſtern No, was the anſwer, thine, 
« «Will yy ſtay here ur T return? 20 
eee ſtern * | 


< 31 2 1 


Nie , 


* 0 x 21, ogy, , d Gordon, 1 am 


not to e 


8 7 c 
: 4 
r 8 > . r er "4 * 
4 i | ” ae” pl 0 ! 3 F n 25 


e l i HAS EASSIFT. 44+ 3s 
p * 


we 


4c By no eee velyn 
ſap to fee my friend, but if you have buſinek 
. % * e be 507 1 Det) S 


4 * 
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* 1 took him at has word, and | haſtened 


2 po inform Meredith of! his arrival; ĩt was eaſy 


to perceive, during the time he ſtayed at Lord 
Clayerton's,what his hopes were,and although 


Gordon would, with great cheerfulneſs, ſhare 
: 8 


a Biſhop,” ſaid 


ELLEN. 11g 


bis little all with Evelyn and Ellen, yet a8 


neither that, nor any thing Evelyn could do, 
with, or without the Merediths, would amount 
to a decent ſupport; and as he ſaw, though 
Ellen talked and thought with indifference 
and contempt, of the agremens of an exalt- 
ed ſtate, ſne had nevertheleſs been ſo uſed to 
enjoy them, a return, or rather entrance into 
common life, would be attended with incon- 


venience, neither the delicacy of her conſti- 
tution, injured as it had been, or frame of 
mind could ſuſtain; and as in ſuch a caſe as 
her marrying a curate, when ſuch ſplendid 


offers were making, ſhe muſt not only forfeit | 
the reſpectable friends, who now counte= 


nanced her, but incur their blame, and involve 
Evelyn in debt and difficulties his whole life 


would not diſcharge, he conſidered it as the 
wiſeſt and beſt proof of friendſhip to concert 
meaſures with Meredith to ſeparate them im- 


mediately; and when, after Meredith had pro- 


miſed to be at his niece's' to receive Lord 
Claverton's viſit next morning, they left his 


Lordſhip, Gordon took him into the firſt 


coffee- 


„„ ELLEN. Rn, 
coffee-houſe to tell him of Evelyn's arrival, 
and communicate to bn 192 1 _ 
n - 


'To his ape hae" found Meredith « ex- 


cremely cold inthe buſineſs 


Lie cold Gordon ey, hartivetyn wont! 


| ad d ſhould ſboceed to his living; that as to 
a gancies Ellen had lately been uſed to, 


if ſhe'was in eaſe and happineſs it would eſ- 


ſentially contribute to her health; if inſtead 


of going to reſt at one or two, and riſing at 


| eleven or twelve, the ſhould be obliged to 

retire at ten and riſe at eight or nine; if in- 
ſtead of never walking on foot, ſhe ſhould 
never ſtep into a coach, will ſhe not be in 
better health and better fpirits, and have 4 


chance of living much longer? If inſtead of 


being tied to a debilitated man of faſhion, 
| Hike Lord Claverton, or a diſſipated one like 
the Marquis of Squandervelt, ſhe ſhould vow 


to honor and obey the companion, friend, 
and love of all her happy days, will ſhe not 


act 
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act politically with reſpect to her own happi- 
neſs, honorable to the young man, and with 
proper regard to the eternal law of doing as 
ſhe would be done by ? In this ſcale,” ad- 
ded Mr. Meredith, ſo evidently prepon- 
derating to the ſide of Evelyn, I have not put 
the pleaſure I know ſhe will feel in ſmooth- 
ing the pillow of our venerable parent; in re- 
ciprocal acts of affection with her family; and 


the many little kindneſſes, I call them ſo, ra- 


ther than charities, our power being ſo con- 


tracted, ſhe will, notwithſtanding, have it in 
her power to extend to the diftreſſed ; per- 


haps the amuſements of the town, acquaint- 


ance with the great, and the adulation of ſun- 


ſhine friends, may be ſet in the oppoſite ſcale; 
but how intrinfically valuable are thoſe, how 
futile, and at certain periods, WAN are 
theſe.” | | 


Gordon had one little ſneaking corner in his 
heart where the ardent deſire raged to fee 
Ellen again fill the rank and faſhion for which 


he thought her born; but as every other part 


of 
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; ag it was open to reaſon, good ſenſe, and 1 
friendſhip, and as this was a family buſinefs I | 
in which he had no real right to. interfere, he 
ſaid not one word in oppoſition to Mr. Me. 
redith, but walked e to Pall Mall 


with him. 3 


— } — _——— 


Ir” 2 on ſooner left the roomthan Wi- 

- nifredentered, but not the little ſturdy, diſcon- 

tente, ill- dreſſed Winifred Evelyn had hitherto 

ſeen: F rom her firſt attendance on Ellen, 0 

_ finery was ſo much her delight ſhe was ure, f 

when ſhe called herſelf dreſſed, to be loaded 

With all the colours of the rainbow: The wo- 

man of whom the Counteſs had the upper 

part of the houſe, was a french milliner, who 

ſoon underſtood Winifred had three hundred 

pounds, and as, notwithſtanding ſhe had one 

of the beſt houſes in Pall Mall, elegantly 

furniſhed, ſhe was, from being a very fine 

Lady, often in the predicament of having bil 

| become due, ſhe was not provided with mo- ( 
3 4 I to Pay; 5 ſhe had made W. inifred ver) 
| ſmar 65 


24141 — 2 


CW Wa” 


5 


ſmart, and borrowed two” out of her three. 


hundred pounds. 5 „ 


' Winifred, with her hair well dreſſed and 
powdered, a black filk trained gown, muſlin 
flounced coat, and correſpondent linen, then 
came ſwimming into the room, and Evelyn f 
with bis natural politeneſs bowed. | 


« "The Lort fave us, "Me. Evelyn! nk He 
caught her Joyfully. in his arms, and, we con- 5 
feſs we are at a loſs for an apology, for his 


8 almoſt ſmothered her with kiſſes. | 


e Pleſs my ſole, Mr. h 4 am furs” 


nopoty would think you was a parſon, ſee 


how you have rumpled all the powder out of 
my hair, and I am doing to a party at Lord 
Claverton . | 


e 


43 


Evelyn thought « every body talked of Lord 
Claverton. uche, 


1 ""% # ad © ad 
D 1 - ' 
* * o 
_— . % . 2 
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e Well, but Mr. Evelyn , have you prought 
me 2 fever? Pray where is your prite? I fup- 
poſe we ſhall viſit her; but, dear' me, we 
viſit none but the quality, quite different ſort 
of people than uſed to come to our houſe in 
my Lord's time, quite ſoper quizzies, as Mr. 
Joſeph calls them. Lort pe praiſt we are 
comed from Natly, ſuch a tull treary place; 
and then, Lort help us, we went to Gode 
Gwyn; but ſuch hups and downs in this 
world there's old Morgan, pilzeebub will 
certainly put his cloven foot on all his fins 
and iniquities, he has turned my owld maſter 
out of Code Gwyn, uncle Griffiths, and all; 
and there, to be ſure, I had not ſo much as 
a hole to dreſs in by myſelf at the Rectory, 
though the Reverent made bed rooms of the 
great hay-loſt, Cot knows where he muſt 
cram the tithes at harveſt, ah Lort knows no- 
thing looks as it did put your little carten, for 
all my holly hogs and polly haunches are 
tead and cone, what we muſt all come to, 
Mr. Evelyn, our poor Lort, you know, proke 
his, neck, and-the tear papy is cheated out of 

Ree Ms 
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. — dah and my Laty and I, Cot 1 
i ſhe don't m Lort Claverton —" - 
Winifred might 1 run on a n ſum- 
mer's day, if ſhe had not unfortunately men- 
tioned Lord Claverton, a lapſe: that reminde 
Evelyn of her breach of promiſe to him, and 
of the many difficulties ia which her babbling 
had — Ellen. 
He e no very ſoft tone, told her 
it was his opinion, the beſt thing that could 
happen to her Lady was to get rid of her, 
and before ſhe could get fo far the better of 
her anger and aſtoniſhment. as to-anfwer, he 
praceededto upbraid her with her duplicity; 
and demanded a locket, the only valuable 
thing he ever was maſter: of, which had been 
given him by Mr. Meredith, with ſolemn 
charge to preſerve, and which having taken 
aut twa locks of hain which was in it, and re- 
placed them with: one of his own, he had 
given to Winifred for Ellen, but which ſhe 
was prevailed. on by Mr. Joſeph to ſay no- 
thing about, but conſign it to his care.“ 


— 


he | 


. (374. - ph 4 


„„ ELLEN, 


| Winifred" 8 conſticnce had always WRITE 


e lie breach: of truſt; and guilt con- 


founded, faid, when ſhe come from es 


e Re __ it him. | 


Lord Cee ast Nieper was in a 
tage, and had not Mr. Joſeph happened to 


eee ex inſtant, in a coach, to take her to 


the party, we will not anſwer * „ 


— 
TT 7 


-T he e e Mr. Meredith aid 
his! eleve was the true feaſt of reaſon and 


| flow. of ſouls, they ſupped together with a 


. 


lity that made the meal a banquet, and 


| parted: Fo i Caſtle ene return. 


9 4. 
« Fm) 


-T he curate of Little Manor 8 more 
anda Marquis, and Lady Mappleton; Mrs. 
Holt, who was come to viſit her Ladyſhip, 


and had only arrived an hour, advanced in 


the moſt. friendly. manner to our heroine, and 


aſter the uſual compliments, aſked if it was 
Mr.] n of n en 588 ?and 


Tz 
3 #7 On 
W * 14. *. 5 4 4 5 s — * — CS ' 


* 
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* 


on being anſwered in the affimative, ſpoke 
of him in ſuch terms as partly reconciled 
Lady Mappleton to the curate, but rather in- 
creaſed Lord Squandervelt's ſpleen, who, in 
conſequence, inſtead of making the moſt of 
an opportunity, Ellen's time of mourning 
would not with propriety allow at her own 
houſe, if ſhe had been inclined, he was barely 
civil to her; whether ſhe perceived his 
mighty ſpleen or not we will not pretend to 

ſay, but if ſhe did, her mind was taken up by 
an humbler __ TE 


In . of thes evening Toke 8 
uk occaſion to aſk Ellen if there were 
any thing or things i in-the Groſvenor-Street 
houſe ſhe particularly valued, as ſhe in- 
tended to be at the ſale? No, Ellen an- 
ſwered, the creditor had, of his own motion, 
ſent all her books, which as Lord Caſtle 0 
Howel choſe them, were of moſt value to her. 

It was near two before the party ſeparated; 
and Ellen was not up when Gordon propoſed 
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going once more to Groſvenor- Street, to 

try the key Ellen thought belonged to the 
Vriting table, but which, on trial, did not 
wy appertain to it, nor was that e of furniture 
locked. 


Noth d drawer had been carefully ſeated by 
Lady Margaret, who had not taken any fur- 
ther notice of Lady Caſtle Howel than_to 

ſend her a formal invitation to dinner, which 
ſhe declined accepting. 


Gordon, Meredith and Evelyn walked to 
Groſvenor ſtreet, where alſo they met Lady 
Margaret and the Doctor, ſeeing, as the latter 

aid, if there were any particular thing, Lady 
Margaret would like, — but as appeared from 
the avidity of the former in fearching, every 
drawer, rapping her knuckles againſt every 
partition, and trying all the locks, on the 
ſame ſearch with themſelves.— — 55 


The truth is, among a parcel of ſoars ww 


in one of the e private drawers, Lady 
CY * We 
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Margaret had met with the fellow to the one 
tied to the ribbon, which ſo puzzled Gor- 
don; the curious conſtruction of the wards, 
and form of the key altogether, perſuaded 
him it belonged to a lock of conſequence, 
which he hoped, and her Ladyſhip feared to 
diſcover ; but after the ſtricteſt ſcrutiny tlie 
ſearch was concluded, to the diſappointment 
of one party, and-ſatisfaction of the other. 


All the world crowded to the auction, and 
as his Grace of Daſh, and the Marquiſs 
Squandervelt, were there, for the expreſs 
purpoſe of buying up every article that had 
been the Counteſs's; as Lord Claverton, it 
was well known, would attend for the ſame 
purpoſe; and as Lady Mappleton, and a 
large party of friends were alſo expected 
to bid high for the beautiful furniture, of the 
Counteſs's ſuit of apartments, theſe at leaſt 
were expected to fetch a great price. 


When Lord Claverton entered, Meredith 
made way and procured him a ſeat, but ſuch 
6 3 Was 


— 


was is Evelyn 8 ng or 8 or what- 
ever the reader pleaſe, he immediately left 
the party, and found himſelf by Mrs. Holt, 
_- who moſt affectionately accoſted, and i intro - 
duced him to * , 9 IK 


£ „ o 


2 v2 BY * 7 2 
K * *. 28 "IE * ot 2 £4 


Nd bþ hat, is a SED fine y young man, 4 
Duke Daſh, looking through his glaſſes, and 


ſpeaking to Caroline e who is he ? 


Lord Squandervelt was near 7 to 
54 Mrs. . Holt's introduction, and to his 
extreme mortification, ſaw that the curate of 
Little Manor, dreſſed and powered a as ſmart 
as a clerical Adonis could dreſs and powd er, 
had the perſonal advantage even of himſelf; 


and that tho' a curate, and a country one, he 


had a confidence in himſelf, that while the 
crimſon glow of modeſty animated his coun- 
tenance, gave an unſpeakable grace to the 
compliments he was paying a knot of 
Ladies, whoſe eyes, if eyes are to be cre- 
dited, ſaid as Duke Daſh did ; © that he was 


"_ A tine young fellow,” ſo much in- 


deed 
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deed was he the object of general obſerva- 
tion, that Lord Claverton ſaw and immedi- 
ately recollected him. | 5 f 
Certain natural antipathies have been va- 
rioulty explained, by different caſuiſts and 
philoſophers ;. there was but one way of ac- 


counting for that, which in this inſtance | 
equally reigned in the boſom of the peer 


and the curate.— 


Had a bafiliſk ſtruck the eye of his Lord: 
ſhip, it could not have had a more baneful 


effect; weak and enervated as he was, his 


pallid looks were lightened, in the hope of 


obtaining the woman he really loved; the 
rival of his firſt impreſſion ſtood before him, 
towering in elegance of perſon and improv- 
ed manners, above all compeers, —in the 
full bloom of perfect manhood, health and 


vivacity; deſtitute only of the one thing, 


which his declining health and low ſpirits, 


told him, in a language his ſoul underſtood, 
amounted to nothing; he complained of ex- 
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ceffive heat, and inſtantly every body was in 
motion to give a lick Lord air. 


The auction began, al Was 3 
in a very flouriſhing way, when a freſh co- 
loured old man, with a brown wig in ſarall 
Curls without powder, à brown ſurtout but- 
toned cloſe, an India handkerchief tied looſe 
round his neck, brown filk ſtockings and 
ſquare toed ſhoes, who Mr. Meredith felt 
his blood riſe at, and who Lord Claverton 
and Evelyn both recognized to be Squire 
Morgan, beg'd to know whether Mr. Auc- 
' tigneer could put up a couple of articles, 
to oblige him, as he wanted to go out of 
town, which was in the — for to- 
marry. 


| Mr. Auctioneer, who was a very polite 
and accommodating perfon, could not ftir a 
ſtep, in ſo important a meaſure, without tak- 
ing the ſenſe of the N 


What articles 1 were they ? the company 
_ muſt know that, before they could decide. 


One 
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One was an iron cheſt in the library. 


A kad hs 2 Oh, pray let the 8 
man have the iron cheſt.“ 


« Ay ay, pray do,“ faid a filverſmith, who 
_ waited to bid for the plate, if any man in 
England can fill it, it is Mr, Morgan.” 


Ah! what old mammon,” cried a young 
ner, are you there ?” — 


Another loud laugh, which Squire 7 ATE 
bore with great philoſophy. 


The ſecond article was the porter's chair, 
which truth to ſay, was a very comfortable 
one, high backed, ſemicircular, ſtu ffed with 
donn, and covered with line ſpaniſh leather. 


Another laugh, and the company, to whom 
he again appealed with wonderful deference, 
agreeing, Mr. Auctioneer promiſed: to put up 
the iron cheſt and arm chair, as; ſoon as the 
room they were now about were ſold,—— 

G4 . Mr. 


16 ELLE N. 

Mr. , Morgan, with many and many a low 
bow, returned thanks to the company, his 
Hoſes were as uſual very judiciouſſiy varied, and 
adapted to the different rank of the company, 
from Duke Daſh to the filverſmith, and he 
retired with a joy he could not conceal, to 
contemplate his intended purchaſe, | 


« Damme, we'll work the old boy up with 
his iron cheſt,” faid the foxhunter, winking 
at the Marquis,” Who returned the wink, and 
as this agreement was made in hearing of 
every body preſent, it occaſioned much ob- 
ſervation, ſome laugh, and a 188 deal of 


oli. 


When the lot was called, the porters de- 
clared it was too heavy to move, and all 
-who choſe to concern themſelves in the buſt- 


neſs, went to the library to look at it. 


The cheſt was one made for Lord Caſtl e | 
Howel, by his own particular directions, and 


| from adrawing of his own; it was ſquare, and 


1⁰ indented and — on the outſide, as to 
15 - a look 


— 
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look like a parcels of folio volumes but as 
excepting that, it had nothing extraordinary, 
and the filverſmith declaring, that to his 
knowledge, the ſquire never read a book in 
his life, but the London directory, it was 
not ſuppoſed he would bid very high; the 
young blades were however reſolved to try. 


_ Mr. Auctioneer beg'd the company, would 
do him the honor to name a beginning. 


Mr. Morgan offered two guineas.— 
Two guineas, old mammon, D—e T'll 
give ten, ſaid the foxhunter, 


Pounds or guineas ?” aſked Morgan, with 
a tremor on his voice and a very low bow. 


« No matter,” ſaid the Marquis, © I'll give 
twenty.“ 5 
Pounds or guineas ?” with a lower bow 


and additional tremor on his voice. 
= 5 FE « Now 


_- : 
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Nom d-—me Marquis that's not the go, 
to bid againſt me, come * In go twenty 


; five. 92 


| repeated, « did your OY mean pounds 


W 


« Thiny, „ ſaid me Marquis, — 


- Morgan looſened his filk handkerchief for | 


air, and kept edging in towards the table, 
but as he did not ſpeak, it was the general 


opinion, the knowing ones were taken in.— 


After a pauſe, when the Auctioneer had 
declared again and again, that was the third 
and laſt time, the bow and the queſtion were 


or 1 28 

« - me, there's life in the game yet,” 
cried the overjoyed foxhunter,—< Thurty- 
five. nn mind, not guineas. 


4 F orty Got the Marquis,” Gid the Auc- 


tioneer, obſequiouſly regarding his look. 


« Forty- 
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e Forty-five.” N 


c Fifty.” 
ce Fifty · five.“ 


Morgan had now wedged himſelf into a 
poſition fronting the Auctioneer, next the 
table, when in his extreme agitation he threw 
down his hat, and turned the hind part of. 
his wig front, and while the two jeſters were 
out bidding each other, with ſham eagerneſs 
and the room in peals of laughter, the head of 
poor Morgan was in perpetual motion, for 
the foxhunter being on one ſide of him, and 
the Marquis on the other, anxious to watch 
the motion of each party, turned his head from 
the foxhunter to the Auctioneer, from him 
to the Marquis, &c. his lips every moment 
ſevering to ſpeak, but cloſing at each bidding 
which with his heat, and ſituation, were ſuch 
provocatives, the Marquis could contain no 
longer, and the foxhunter catching the laugh, 
my Auctioneer, who, tho' he was ſo very 

G 6 _obſe- 
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obſequious, and joined in the laugh, ſaw his 
precious time waſted in a joke, took the op- 
portunity to knock down the iron cheſt, at 
fifty-ſfix, to Mr. Morgan. 


J adviſe you Mr. AuRioneer,” ſaid the 
foxhunter, with affected gravity, © to knock 
the cheſt to pieces, before you let it go out of 
the houſe, for Fil be crucified if 0 old mam- 
mon would pay ſo dear * iron.“ 


14 « Depend on it, joined the Marquis, 0 it 
has a ſecret lining of bank notes.” | 


e bowed to * 3 1 my Land 
ſaid: he, readjuſting his ſilk hemikerchief, 

* am a very private obſcure man, but I 
Sa my whims as well as my betters,—and 
humbly hope, as iron cheſts are an article of 
furniture, ſeldom wanted by thoſe of your 
Lordſhip's deſcription, and never by thoſe of 
your's,” bowing to the foxhunter, © I may be 
permitted to buy one dear bargain in my life 
time, while my ſuperiors have the privilege 
of purchaſing ſo many every day,— 


E I. L E N. — 


The laugh being now turned, and the ſale 
going on, he retired with renewed ſpirit, and 
was followed by ſome of the idlers, among 

whom was Evelyn, to the . 


11 the cheſt had been, as Lord Sander 
velt faid, lined with bank notes, it could not 
have been more the object of Mr. Morgan's 
anxious attention; he received the key with 
hurried eagerneſs and opened it, eagerly ex- 
ploring every corner, then ſhut it down, and 
calling the porters, was on the point of turn 
ing the key, —yet one more look he could 
not help beſtowing on the inſide. 

Evelyn, who had been moralizing on the 
whole tranſaction, kept his eye conſtantly 
on him; he knew the rapacity of his diſpo- 
ſition; had heard from Meredith of Lady 
Margaret's letter, and tho' he had himſelf, 
in company with Gordon, examined that 
identical cheſt, before the auction, he could 
not help thinking there was ſomething very 
extraordinary in a man, who would make 


fifty excuſes rather than change a ſhilling, 
giving fifty- fix pounds for an iron cheſt «bt 
| intrinſically worth te n. 


Morgan opened the cheſt once more, he 
looked round, - the few people in the room 
were looking at ſome fine prints, except 
Evelyn, who pretended to be reading; impel- 
led by that providence which over rules all 
our actions, he reached his right arm into 
the cheſt, he felt about with his fingers, and 
inſtantly the cover which was exceeding 

weighty, fell down and cruſhed the bones of 
his arm in a miſerable manner.— | 


The unfortunate man fell down with ex- 

treme anguiſh, and twiſted the already dif- 
abled limb in the fall, in ſuch a manner as 

allo to put the ſhoulder quite out, 


Evelyn ran to ſuſtain the fainting body, he 
opened the cheſt to liberate the arm, but 
what was his aſtoniſhment, to perceive in the 
bottom of the cheſt a fquare {mall lid, which 

cloſed 
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cloſed as he put up' the cover; he gave a 
cry of joy, and ſent in for Meredith: By 


this time the accident had reached the auc- 


tion room, and the crowd ſurrounded the 


fainting Morgan, Meredith came in, Evelyn 
locking the cheſt, charged him to be care- 


ful of it, and then lifted Morgan to a ſofa. 
A ſurgeon, beſides Mr. Macſhean was pre- 
ſent, they cut his ſleeves and ſhook their heads, 
a chair was ordered to convey him home, 
Evelyn finding it was with difficulty they 
could keep life in him, fat at his back, chafed 

his temples _ N him in his arms. 


« Where am 1 going! d ſaid he, as they 


were lifting him into a chair. | oh 


«© Home, fir,” b Evelyn, in a voice 


of tenderneſs and ſympathy, © you are hurt 
and had better be with your family.” 


Morgan looked in Evelyn's face, he ſtart- 


ed, tears of anguiſh burſt from his eyes. 
«I have no family.“ 
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. ELLEN. ; 
«x Who are you are you not the Wer 2 tho 
| boy that Meredith. ͤ— 6 


f ce Yes, * I am e boy that owes his al 
to Mr. Meredith. 


Morgan 3 again fainted and did not revive 
till laid on the bed, at a lodging he had in 
Suffolk · ſtreet.— Evelyn had the charity to 
ſtay with him till he recovered, which was 
not till the exquiſice pain occaſioned by the 
| ſurgeons examining his arm had rouſed him 
to a ſenſe of torture. 


7 The firſt object that met his eyes was 
Evelyn, ſtill in the charitable act of ſupport- 
ing him, — he gazed on his face.— « Yes ſaid 
he,” with a deep groan, « ] ſee it is ſo.” 
Immediate amputation was neceflary ; © will 
> it fave my life? cut me to pieces ſo you do 

that, let me live a little while, but a little, for 
nen tor e 8 : 

"The 3 told him, _ 8 
on himſelf, 5 
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% Will you ſtay ?” to aer who pro- 
miſed he would. 


The opperation was performed, and the 


compoling draught being ſwallowed, Evelyn 
thought himſelf ſo far abſolved from his pro- 


miſe, as to have a quarter of an hour to take 
one oe at Ellen. 1 


While Evelyn" was ſupporting Morgan 


at the auction, Meredith aſked Gordon „if he 
had read the . he A 8 him.— | 


Gordon really bluſhed to foy he bad not. 


« Then you are deprived of the gr ati fica- 


tion, I feel in an obſervation, which confi rms 
my favorite theſis,” 


« And youy what is that?! 


* 


bs «T hat there is no ſuch ching as natural in- 
ftinct, except when aided wth een 


— of 


«] ans : 


SES Sr. ao 
1 „ 
%>, — y <- 4 + 


4% 3 
"IE 
bl by 
1 
FRY 
4 8 « 
$78 
„ * 
TH 
1 
2 
8 
< 
= 


deny that, faid Gordon. 


Excis homo,“ anſwered Meredith, « Per- 
cival Evelyn would have been juſt as atten- 
tive, and felt juſt as much for the pooreſt 
beggar, as he is now feeling for the only rela- 
tion I know of, he has in the world; that 
miſerable old man's only child, was Evelyn's 
mother, and if I have any ſkill in the caſt of 
the countenance, he now remembers, how 
often I have toMl him his duty; but that is 
not any more then Evelyn's compaſlion in- 
ſtinct; one is the ſting of conſcience, the 
other the dictates of humanity.” ; 


5 « ] muſt go and red the paper directly,” 
fad Gordon, 


J ſhall keep theſe objects in my eye,” 
anſwered Meredith, and they parted different 
ways, without thinking on the iron cheſt, 

ES | 
Gordon eagerly opened the ſealed parcel, 
the firſt — that dropped, was a receipt, 
ſigned 
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figned James and Elizabeth Thomplon, for 
nurſing of maſter Horatio ; then ſeveral let-. 
ters full of tender enquires, and charges from 
a mother to the nurſe of her child, ſigned E. 
C. © where have I ſeen this hand?“ ſaid Gor- 
don to himſelf, —then the paper wrote by 
Mr. Meredith, giving an account, which 
the reader has already ſeen in vol. 1. of his 
paſſion for Morgan's daughter, and her elope- ; 
ment,——my health < from this period,” he 
wrote, © became injured, and my mind de- 
« ranged, my dreams and waking thoughts 
« were full of Elizabeth; I ſaw her in deep 
« waters; on the top of precipices; ſurrounded 
cc by wild beaſts; expoſed to want; in ſhort 
« there was no evil, real or imaginary, 
« but what I faw her environed with, —her 
« death, when J heard it, was at firſt ſome 
relief. Dear woman had ſhe known my 
« heart, and confided in my friendſhip, what 
« evils might ſhe not have eſcaped ; the vague 
ce and indirect accounts that reached us, left 
L all uncertain but the event itſelf -I went 
© to her obdurate father, as foon as he ar- 

ce rived 
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ce rived at His manor, I beſought him to caſe 
my heart, by the particulars of her releaſe : 
« —Gloomy and reſerved, he inſiſted on my 
leaving him, faid ſhe was to his great joy 
| « dead, and had it no more in her power to 
| « diſgrace him; diſgrace him! alas! could 
i Elizabeth diſgrace her father; was ſhe not 
„ formed, were not the purity of heart deſign- 
3 ed to honor her heavenly father! my mind 
1 continued to be harraſſed, my thoughts never 
wander'd from her grave, and after near three 
years ſuffering under a nervous fever, I at 
length thought if I could ſee the grave, which 
thus haunted my imagination, I ſhould be eaſy, 
Il got from his ſervant the direction, and ſet 
off on my melancholy pilgrimage, the end of 
which I reached, my eagerneſs increaſing as I 
drew near the Ws R held her dear 


| remains. 


0 G32 


Ss hed a a white ale urn on a 
black ſlab, and I ſaw that, near the oſtenta- 
[ tious monument, lay the. remains of Eliza- 
beth Morgan. but where ſaid 1, and 1 
wildly round.“ | 


ELLEN. | 
_ What, are vou looking for, ſir?“ faid a 


ec very Por but neat woman, with a jug of 


fkim milk in one hand, and a beautiful boy 
in the other. | 


2 4x = 


ba The place, the very 1 anſwered. 1 


ve wildly, where Elizabeth Morgan was 
buried.“ 


ce Ah, ſir,” replied: the woman wiping her 
< eyes, “ you now ſtand, as near as I can re- 
e collect, on the very ſpot, ſhe is a faint . 
" dare ſay, but as to her farher—" 


— 


e Name him not,” I anſwered, © be gone, 


« and in bitter regrets, 1 threw myſelf on the 
ce < ground. 4; 


—— 


** 


mM If you loved the mother ſo well,” faid 


cc the woman, . will beſtow Jour charity 
on her child. 


40 Her child! Ah — it was indeed 


« the child of my Elizabeth, he looked 3 in my 
> lace, he came inſtantly to me.” 


« We 
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« We are ſtarving, fir,” ſaid the wortian, 


« and I have brought him to his pariſh, elſe, 


« God knows, I would not part with him, 1 


« muſtleave him in the work-houſe, they have 
ce promiſed to receive him, they will make 

ce his hard heard grandfather maintain him. 
«] cannot.” 


8 you are a good man, you are 


4 married to the woman you love, but to 
ce know what I felt at this inſtant, you muſt 
ce have loved the . of Elizabeth.“ 


ec T 1 woman directed me to the houſe, 5 


ei where ſhe died; I fat on the chair, 1 ſlept 
cc on the bed that was her's. — 


«She had gone to © Gta man who kept a 
© publick houſe at Chelſea, formerly a ſoldier, 
ce he took lodgings for her, and himſelf and 
<< wife attended her, during her lying in; for 
C Gordon, ſhe was pregnant when ſhe left her 
"” father $ houſe ; ; the child was put to nurſe, 

6c and 


E L . 148 


« and handſomely paid for, never was a fon- 
« der mother, © nothing,” ſaid the poor wo- 
« man, © was too good for me or my family, 
ec while the dear Lady lived; but her health 
« declining, and change of air being ordered, 
ce ſhe was attended to Highgate, by the Pub- 
c lican and a maid, who were never more 
ce heard of at Chelſea,” nor did the nurſe 
« know of her death, till two months after it 
te happened, when ſhe traced her to High- 


ce gate, and was directed from thence to Mr. 


te Morgan's; © but, oh ſir,” continued ſhe, “ I 
“no ſooner produced the dear child, than he 
« ſpurned me out of his doors, called me 
te cheat, and after all, when I offered to prove 
« J was no cheat, he ſwore he would put the 
« little innocent ſon of his only daughter, 
« to a pariſh, and as ſoon as he could walk, 


« apprentice him to a chimney ſweeper ; I told 
«him he ſhould not do that, and took the 


« poor child home again ;—but it ſeemed 
x the poor people did not proſper according 
«to their deſert, the man who was a gar- 
« dener loſt the uſe of his limbs for one whole 
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ce wanter, and having a family of their own, 
13 te « the woman walked to Highgate, and told 
cher piteous tale to the pariſh officer, who 
« promiſed he would make old Morgan pay 
< for the child, without apprenticing him to a 
2 erer. 1 # 


N «] need not tell you I paid the woman, 
« and took the child; ſhe had got a toy, ſhe 
« ſaid, with glaſs on one fide, and ſhe be- 
cc lieved gold on the other, which in all her 
ee poverty ſhe would not part with, becauſe 
ec his mamma gave it the child to play with, 
ec the laſt time ſhe ſaw him, and which by 
ec © accident, was wrapt up in his cloaths, when 
7 ſhe brought him home, this ſhe would 
« ſend. me, 5 ſhe was as good as her word. 
| be From that hour to this, I have never 
e dreamed of my Elizabeth, but I have ſeen 
« her happy, and I became inſenſibly ſo my- 
0e ſelf; 1 put my little charge to board, with 
« a decent woman, till he was old enough 
64 to come under my own inſtruRtion,” 


| i I found 


— 
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re J found all the mother in his diſpoſition, 
ce amiable, affectionate, and docile; his appre- 


ce henſion quick, his memory retentive, and 


c his application beyond any thing I had met: 
« With ſuch diſpoſitions, and ſuch talents to 
improve, I could not anſwer it to my con- 
« ſcience, not at leaſt, to let Elizabeth's father 
ce know the treaſure within his reach; I knew 
ce his immenſe riches, and though all his fa- 
ce ther-in-law's eſtates were ſettled to return to 


« his family, if Elizabeth died unmarried, yet 


< thouſands remained to do him honor in ſuch 
ce an heir, had he been wiſe enough and juſt 
ce enough to adopt him; twice I made unſuc- 
<« ceſsful efforts in favor of my young friend, 
« and each time was ſpurned from his houſe; 
ce nothing could convince him that J acted 
< from a virtuous regard for his daughter; that 
ce I made a journey to London to ſhed my 
< tributary tear on her grave; that I would 
adopt her illegitimate offspring by another 
man; he perhaps examined his own heart, 
and found no ſuch ſentiment there as thoſe 
< which actuated mine, and thence doubted 

VOL.IV, H « any 
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ce any ſuch exiſted: Enraged and baſely ſuſ- 


ce picious, he charged me with being the ruin 


ce of his daughter, and the father of her child; 
te jgnominious was the title he gave him, and 
ee bitter were the oaths he {wore never to leave 

« him a ſhilling, or forgive me, whom, not- 
ce withſtanding the ſolemn afleveration, my re- 
ce gard for Evelyn induced me to make, he 
ce Jooked on as his daughter's ſeducer; and he 
has kept his word, it is me he purſues more 
ce than our eſtate, and his revenge is more in- 
ce ſatiate than even his avarice: The whole 
ce matter is a ſecret to my family, and young 


„ Evelyn; I want courage no to tell him 


ce Thoſe he is, but if I die before him; it is fit 
« he ſhould know: Who his father is is an im- 
tc renetrable ſecret, but time may develope 
cc even that, and it is to lend him every aſſiſt- 
* ance on that head I repoſe this confidence in 
<« you; for, as to the unnatural father of his 
<« mother, I do not now even wiſh he may 
« adopt him; I ſhould be ſorry to ſee Percival 
« Evelyn, a name I gave him, bluſh for his 
cc progenitor,” +17 

. Gordon 


Gordon read the 1 with a mixture of 
wonder and attention, and before he had laid 
it down Mr. Meredith came in to receive 
Lord Claverton and Evelyn, to pay his re- 
ſpects to the Counteſs. 


4 particularly neat in his ** there 
was little more to be added to the habit of a 
clergyman, that little, however, was not want- 
ing: His hair had been deranged by the ac- 
cident of Morgan, as well as ſitting behind 
to ſupport him, both on the bed and fofa, 
but now freſh dreſſed, elegant and graceful, 
before Lord Claverton was well feated, or 
Ellen in the drawing room, Mr, Wi 


was announced. 


to all invalids, in the voluntary attentions of 
the young, the gay, and the healthy. Mor- 


gan was robuſt and corpulent, he had no 
claims on Mr. Evelyn's friendſhip or eſteem, 
but, judging from his tranſactions witha family, 
to whom the latter was bound in duty and 

H! —•1‣:ñð 
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affection the preciſe contrary et, with hu- 
manity and ſtrength that aſtoniſhed all the 
lookers on, among whom was Lord Claver- 
ton, he lifted Morgan, while fainting with 
agony, ſupported and attended him home, 
with a tenderneſs and compaſſion in his man- 
ner, that pleaſed even a man who had ever 
diſliked: him; Lord Claverton: was often as 
helpleſs from weakneſs, as the unfortunate 
Morgan, from the dreadful accident he met, 
and he could not help thinking the aſſiſtance 
of ſuch a man preferable to the attendance, 
_ ef even Macſhean. Thus, then, with a new- 
born complacency, as ſoon as Evelyn's bow 
was-made, and they were ſeated, his Lordſhi P 
enquired after Morgan. 


Ae en iſhibok his head, and then.recellect- 
ing the ſmall aperture in the eee aſked if 
it * been bee Ne. 


{ 1 1 + 


Mere ieh ee ere was headings in 
theicheſt, but was not a little aſtoniſhed at 
what Evelyn told him: They ſent to' Mr. 
4 192135 5 ES More 
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More and Lady Margaret, to requeſt their 


pr eſence, and went to Groſvenor-S treet, leav- 
ing Lord Claverton in Pall Mall. 


Ellen had been apprized of one male vi- 
ſitor, and her heart forewarned her of ano- 
ther; ſhe ſpent ſome little time longer than 


uſual at her toilet, and deſcended with a grace 


and manner all her own. Gordon not being 


preſent when Meredith went out, ſtepped into 


the drawing- room for his hat, and diſcovered 


Lord Claverton on his knees before the 


Counteſs. 


His Lordſhip's looks teſtified chagrin and 
diſappointment. I have been endeavouring, 
Sir,” ſaid he, addreſſing Gordon, © to ſoften 
marble z. I have been entreating this 


me the only woman J ever loved; can you 
| ſuggeſt nothing to ſtrengthen my plea? You 
have influence, Sir, you. ſhall never regret 
your politeneſs : Come, Mr. Gordon, * 
ſomeching for me.“ 


| Lady to 
give herſelf a protector, her ſon a father, and 


Ky” The 


ge ELLEN 


12 The onhy woman he ever loved! thought 
Gordon, how can people forget themſelves 
_} SEE 77 a0 + as: 2 


Elten a 0e When I teil you, my Lord, 
not only my judgment but my inclination is 
auerſe to your propoſal, it is not polite to 
preſs me; I eould not give Lord Caſtle 
Hoels ſon a father, who entertained, in 

tis liſe time an improper ſentiment for his 
wife; but, independent of that, for I ſee, my 


Lord, you are going to plead, that whatever 


were your ſentiments, you did not offend me 
with them; I confeſs I cannot command my 
eſteem, it is not in be wk EI Lord 


| «Bar might nr tine, nd 
Ellen begged me Minde age . the 


ed to Lord Claverton for his kind- 
8 but he could de no more 


9 4 1 * Ordon 
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Gordon thought it a pity ſhe ſhould not 
accept Lord Claverton ; and the inſtant he 
ſaw Evelyn, he would have * it E if 
ſhe had. 


Lord Claverton was viſibly affected; he 
regretted he had not waited, till time and the 
attention he reſolved to pay the family, ſhould 
have made him the friend in her heart he ſaw 
he wanted. He left compliments for Mr. 
Meredith, with . to ſee him, and took 
his leave. 


« God bleſs me!” ſaid Gordon, turning 
from the door, vp to the glaſs, I ſhould 
have known Lord Claverton any where, do 
not you think it ways odd he ſhould n not re- 


collect me?” | 


Up my ward, except you are very 
much altered,” anfwered Ellen. 


«Altered, not at all,” interrupted Gordon, 
ce I am exactly the fame, except I then wore ' 
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my own red hair, and have now a brown wig; 
and except having had the ſmall pox.” 


And except being twenty years older.“ 


Well,“ faid Ellen laughing, © I do not 
upon the whole think it ſo very wonderful, 
his Lordſhip does not recollect you.” 


And, on the whole, Madam,” replied 
Gordon, © I am very glad to ſee you laugh, 
though it is at myſelf, tis a good ſign.“ 


« Why; to tell you the truth,” ſaid Elten, 
my boſom's Lord fits lighter on his throne 
than I. have long felt __ 


Lady Mappleron'x was e ce Bleſs 
me, my dear, faid her Ladyſhip, „what a 
mocking accident that poor old man had to- 
day, I declare he frightened us away from 
the auction, but I have bought you a world 
of things, becauſe I thought you would hke 
to take them from me, rather than from that 

FF | * 


eg ͥ 


poor pallid looking mortal, Lord Claverton. 
Duke Daſh and his ſon have alſo hacks * 
purchaſers for you.“ 


ee For me! Madam,” anſwered the Coun- 
teſs. 


15 Yes, Fol you; come, my dear, you muſt 
not be a prude, you muſt be in preſent Mar- 


chioneſs of Squandervelt, and in future Du- 


cheſs of Daſh; it will be a great alliance ; 

the Duke really talks nobly, and it will be 

the pride of my heart to ſee you the envy of 
thoſe who now a to pity you. 


3 Mappleton then ſhewed a letter ſhe 
received that morning from the Duke, and not 
ſuſpecting it poſſible a woman in embarraſſed 
circumſtances, who would not literally have a 
ſhilling, and whoſe ſon was obliged to his 
father's relations for ſupporting his claim to 
title and fortune, would, or could refuſe fuch 
ſplendid offers, 


Es H; a 
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Ellen, however, convinced her the ming 
4 and alſo told her, che recent offer 
of Lord Claverton. eee | 


DSS 1 did not Sender at her 
esel of bim, but the Marquis, one of the 
handſomeſt men of the age, ſhe could not 
comprehend” it; ſhe hoped this Phœnix, as 
Mrs. Holt called him, this curate, had not 
got into her head You bluſh, upon my 
honor, my dear Counteſs, the world will think 
ig Wo _ we has.” 5 


« The ns 3s, oh all occaſions, too good 
to me,” replied Ellen, © but though I do not 
allow its infallidiliey in all points, I confels it 
would cenſure with reafon, if I were to marry 
this-curate, and give ſo obſcure a man a 
paternal — over the FINE of Caſtle | 
berth a et | 


| cop bbs inves Elen, F ad Lady 
Mappleton, kiſſing her cheek; © charmingly 


— I thank you for the family: I con- 


211.1 » HH felis 


LR :'. 
feſs when I ſaw your indifference to the firſt 
match in England, I really did fear the cu- 
rate, for he certainly is a very fine young 
man, and his humanity to the old man when he 
met his accident charmed us all; but a poor 
parſon for Lady Caſtle Howel ! a curate 


« And yet, Madam,” replied Ellen, * this 
poor parſon, this curate, was the firſt, and 


wil be the laſt choice of my heart.” 


« Ah! my dear,” returned Lady Mapple- 
ton, ſhaking her head, © after ſuch an ac- 
knowledgment, what confidence can one 


place in your promiſe?” 


« The utmoſt,” anſwered Ellen, „It is a 
promiſe witneſſed by my own conſcience, re- 
giſtered in the reſpect I owe my Lord's me- 
mory, and ſealed with my laſt kiſs on the 
lips of my dear boy ; his father raiſed me to 
his rank, and his mother will not diſhonor 
her ſon; but neither will ſhe diſhonor herſelf 
dy giving her hand to the firſt man in the 

H6 world 
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world, while her heart and all its faculties are 
devoted to the humble 8 1 N of her firſt 
red 


Lady Mappleton was ſtruck, but ſhe af. 
fected to treat the matter lightly. All this 
is very fine, my dear, but it will not 5 N 
og rank. . HE 


e did not promiſe to do that,” e 
the Counteſs, 7 only re not to a 
honor =" 


"The ſubſe had brought roſy ſtrangers 
into "Ellen's cheeks, ſhe looked remarkably 
a lovely, fit, as Lady Mappleton told her, to 
grace a diadem. When Mr. More, Meredith, 

Gordon and Evelyn entered, her Ladyſhip 

was a ſedulous obſerver, and ſhe could not 

help allowing, if Ellen kept her promiſe ſhe 
would a& with more fortitude than 1n the 

1 fame bale, he could do bertel. | 


ELLEN. "i 


Mr. More having paid his reſpects, and it 
being the firſt time Evelyn had ſeen Ellen in 

public, Mr. Meredith introduced him, he 
ſpoke low, trembled, touched her hand, and 
retired | to a ſeat, 


e could not have thought,” whiſpered 
Lady Mappleton, that young man could. 
look ſo much like a fool.” 


A ſervant brought, a meſſage from Mr. 
Morgan, he was awake and wiſhed to ſee 
Mr, 1 | 


cc 1 will not go,” ſald he; with 3 
ce the man is incorrigible, on the brink of 
eternity, his thoughts are employed on fraud.” 


Mr. More faid it was too true, and in- 
formed the ladies, that on their arrival in 
Groſvenor-Street, to re-examine the iron 
cheſt, they found Morgan: had ſent for it 


away; hardly expected to live the day out, yet. 


he reſolved to devote bat day to his former 
Practices; ; 
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practices; he added they immediately went to 
his lodging, where his people, acting no 
doubt by his orders, denied any ſuch nee 
been brought there. | 


8 « Oh; what an error!“ cried Evelyn, paſ- 
„Bonately, © to let it go out of ſight.” 


Meredith and Gordon excuſed themſelves 

on their ignorance of what Evelyn had diſ- 
covered, they thought they * examined 
1 part of it. 


| Another meſſenger came from Morgan, 
to requeſt to fee Mr. Meredith, who inſtantly 
attended him. | 


Mr. More gave Ellen * a 88 y end 
would be put to the fuit againſt her ſon; he 
an ſeen Serjeant eee Mr. Procels. 


"Ok; for benen ſake,” ſaid Elen, 


dot name thoſe gentlemen, ] can hope for 
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no deciſion where they are concemed; if 22 
have no better comfort. — 


Mr. More levghes, | © Theſe gentlemen, 

he anſwered, will do your cauſe ample 
Juſtice ; the Serjeant chuſes to be a wit out of 
court, but he 1 is a man of ſenſe at the bar; 
Mr. Proceſs is a man of gallantry out of his 
office, but a very found lawyer in it; and 
you'll find, they have loft no advantage it was 
poſlible to take : I foreſee we ſhall very ſoon 
go in grand parade to put the heir in poſſeſſion.” 


Ellen, in maternal tranſport, threw herſelt 
into Mr. More's arms and burſt into tears 
| the knew he would not ſay fo much if he _ 
not reaſon to hope the beſt. 


Evelyn meaſured the happy Mr. More 
with his eyes. 


De... come, come,” ſaid the good- -humoured 
Counſellor, *I beg you will not be fond of 


a remernber, F am another's property, my 
madcap 


a 


7 


E 


lo. unn 


madcap will be jealous; when is your Aer 
to be ſerved?” 


Evelyn read to have the honor of being 


= known to Mr. More, and was then awe] 


I Mg his Rave, 335 


45 « My * faid mls Mappleton, © are 
you provided for ſo many? Mr. Evelyn and 
4 . to dine with you.” 


2 Caſtle Howel politely — to both, 
and the grateful Evelyn was then re- ſeated 
next Lady Mappleton, and took the banden 
of the table at dinner. | 


CHAP. IV. 


| M R. MEREDITH returned before they 


roſe from table, here is ſome my- 
„ fad he, ce that wretched man knows 


nothing 
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nothing of the cheſt, it is with great difficulty 
he ſpeaks, he denies it, and the ſervants all 
ſay, no ſuch OR was brought mens TT. 

The moment dinner was over Evelyn 16 
appeared. 


Meredith informed them he had prayed by 
Morgan, on whom the compoſing medicines 
had failed to operate, he was in extreme tor- 
ture, and the Phyſician was apprehenſive of 
a fever. The meſſenger came for Mere- 
dith a ſecond time, and having commiſſioned 
Gordon to go out on buſineſs for him, he 
obeyed the lick man's ſummons. 


The ladies were Cu left alone, and Lady 
Caſtle Howel's proſpect of her ſon's cauſe 
put her, in ſuch ſpirits, ſhe propoſed paying 
ſome viſits, and calling on Lady Margaret 
Macſhean, which ſhe had not done ſince her 
Lord s death, 


Lady 


16. EN. 

Lady Mappleton agreed, but their aſto- 
niſhment is not to be expreſſed at finding the 
| knocker muffled. 3 


of «What ean be the matter? ſaid the Coun- 
teſs, © they were both at the auction, I heard, 
to-day.” 


1 Yes,” 3 Lady 8 and 
vaſtly delicate it was in them to be there. I 
hope couſin Margaret is not in the ſtraw,” 


The door opened —to. the ſervant's en- 
quiry if Lady Margaret was at home, the 
footman ſtammered, in anſwer, that ſhe was 
ill; the ladies were ordering their cards, but 
che ſervant again * he * 


ne in. 


by Bleſs me, ” ſaid hs « what's 
the matter? no iron cheſt. affair” here, # 
hope.“ ' B75 


JS Les! it is, Madam,“ anſwered hy man. 
| ce Jg : 


ELIN. a 


Is what?” aſked Lady Mappleton, fol- 
lowing him to the Doctor's room. 


He threw open a Fes and diſcovered 
Lord Viſcount Claverton, Doctor Archibald 
Macſhean, and the Reverend Percival Eve- 
lyn, feated round a table, with ſeveral ſmall 
and ſome large parcels of writings, tied. toge- 

ther, two ſmall account books, and ſome looſe 
papers, which they were examining z near 
them ſtood a large open iron cheſt. - 


1 


The moment Evelyn ſaw our heroine he 
ran to her, and taking her hand, « Ellen, my 
deareſt Ellen, faid he, we have diſcovered 
your grandfather's houſe and eſtate is his 
own; your fortune too is recovered, your ene- 
mies defeated, and Oh!” added he paſſion- 
ately, < long may the Counteſs of Caſtle 
Howel enjoy and adorn her high rank, 
while her humble friends are praying, that the 
beſt of women may be the happieſt,” - + | 


41 


. 
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4 hk you are not mad, Sir,” cried _ 
> Mapplern W cel ie 


«© Theſe, at leaſt,” ſaid Lord Claverton, 
ce are not illuſions, preſenting a parcel, con- 
fiſting of twenty bank notes, of a thouſand 
pounds each, in an envelope, addreſſed to the 
Counteſs, in Lord Caſtle Howel's hand. 


f . And that, Madam,” faultered Mr. Mac- 
ſhean, is not all; Lady Margaret has acted 
very culpably ; it appears by theſe accounts, 
that ſhe has not always paid the bills for which 
| ſhe gave vouchers, and that there remains a 
large balance now in her hands.“ 


Which, interrupted Lord Claverton, c 
pledge myſelf to ſee paid.” | 


de And here, Madam,” ſaid Evelyn, kneel- 
ing, let me preſent to you the receipts for 
the mortgage of your honored grandfather's 
eſtate, and laying them on her lap, he hid his 


Face, aroſe, and retired, 


Ellen 
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Ellen had ſat in filent wonder, indignation, 
and aſtoniſhment ; but as if one ſentiment ani- 
mated hers, and her congenial heart, ſhe now 
burſt into tears and hyſteric ſobs; the Doctor 
gave her ſome drops, and when ſhe was 
compoſed Lord Claverton took her hand, 


- « You muſt not withdraw it,” ſaid he, © for 
here I reſign the lover, and here I ſwear to 
be a true and difintereſted friend; that, point- 
ing to Evelyn, i is a noble fellow, if any man 
deſerves you from perſonal and mental merit 
it is him: Will you Madam,” added his 

Lordſhip, © accept me for your friend, not 
in the common acceptation of the term, but 
a TIT a nnen friend pe 


Ellen bowed graefull 

« But you muſt ſpeak, Madam,” continu- 
ed his Lordſhip, “ your voice is muſic to my 
ears and harmony to my ſoul.” 


« Have 


| 


26 ELLEN. 


Have a care, my Lord, ” faid Lady Map- 
pleton, «all that ſounds much more like love 


* ee 2 


41 have ad. my Madam 
rephed ha Lordſhip. 


«And I, my Lord,” anſwered Ellen, grace- 


fully courteſying, accept it as an honor 1 


am * of.” 


. 
guilt, it was Plain he did her ſhame, for his 


pale cheeks and quirenng lips were viſible to 


the — 


B Clavertdd recommended it to Ellen 
to ſend for her lawyer, to take minutes and in- 
ventories, and in the mean while told them, 
by what means neee 3 

made. | 


{1 


Mr. Morgan” s extreme NY to pur- 


| chaſe the iron cheſt, muy naturally alarmed 


Lady 
5 
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Lady Margaret, who had quite as many in- 
ducements to ſeek after any concealed papers 
of Lord Caſtle Howel's as Mr. Morgan could 
poſſibly have.“ 


To explain theſe inducements it is neceſ- 
fary to retrace the regular and uniform line of 
conduct, that Lady had many years adopted. 
Her mother's fortune, twenty thouſand 
pounds, had been, as uſual, ſettled on the 
younger children, all of whom, five in num- 
ber, lived to be of age, and received their 
reſpective ſhares, although her Ladyſhip was 
the only one now ſurviving. The ſmall pit- 
tance of four thouſand pounds to an Earl's 
daughter, brought up in the moſt expenfive 
ſtyle, was ſuch a trifle, added to a very plain 
perſon, as entirely precluded all hope of ſet- 
tlement by marriage equal to her rank, and, 
from the death of her father, ſhe had reſolved 
to remove this objection, as far as depended 
on fortune, but it was not till her brother's 
death ſhe formed the reſolution of abſolutely 
1 the money ſhe had from time to time 

placed 


d 
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\ placed i in the funds, and lent out, merely for 
the ſake of the intereſt, inſtead of paying the 
aradeſmen. | 


The late Lord Caſtle Howel was ſuppoſed 


to be very careleſs and inattentive to money 
matters, and ſo he certainly was, as far as was 
- conliſtent with his principle of honor ; he ſaw 


. that managing and paying bills was the hobby 
horſe of his ſiſter, and he knew, from the 


above ſtate of her ſituation, ſhe had many 


fecret mortifications, which he allowed for in 


5 


| her temper, and endeavoured to alleviate, by 
the moſt brotherly affection and indulgence. 


What bills Lady Margaret did pay, ſhe 
be took care to have a handſome diſcount for, 


and for thoſe ſhe did not ſhe was account- 


able, as ſhe conſtantly ſigned a book, ac- 
knowledging the receipt of the different ſums, 


and what bills they were to Pay, his Lordſhip 


we 


chen gave her drafts, and in intire confidence 
of her integrity never troubled himſelf about 
her vouchers; all the bills being ordered to 


be carried to her, it was not Poſſible ſhe could 
me . 


6 
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be detected, as, when they became trouble- 
Pe ſtre nen . 


On the death of her better, * as ſhe had A 
duplicate to his writing table key, ſhe got 
| poſſeſſion of all the others, and having in vain 
ſearched every part of his library and private 
drawers for the book he kept againſt her, and 
finding it was not at his banker's, nor with 
him in the country, ſhe at once propoſed to | 
enlarge her already genteel fortune, by leav- 
ing the tradeſmen's accounts open, and ap- 
propriating to her own uſe upwards of nine 
thouſand pounds, ſhe had of her brother's, in 
the funds, and other ſecurities, 


Mr. Moiyen went awd to Lovidhl the 
inſtant he heard of Lord Caſtle Howel's 
death; the laſt thouſand pounds paid him was 
in the Earl's abſence, and the deeds being 
not yet aſſigned, he hoped, his eye till on 
Code Gwyn, he might, on re-payment of 
the money, yet have a chance to ſeize an 
eſtate. that moſt provokingly hy berween 
VOL. IV, I him 


2. and all his EX 8 he: TOY >. 
| ready the lands all round, to the amount of 
twelve thouſand pound a year, but this houſe 
fronted Code Gwyn vale, whoſe preſent owner 
he deſpiſed, and for whoſe heir he felt both 
revenge and hatred; well as he loved money 
he would rather give double the value than 
not have it, what an acquiſition would 1 it then 
r to bet it at half. | | 
1 Theſe vote Morgan's inducements to pay 
Lady Margaret a viſit of condolence ; but if 
the reader has at all entered into his charac- 
ter, they will form ſome idea of his feelings 
' when he underſtood ſhe was ignorant of a 
ſecret of which he was maſter ; and by which 
means he had it in his power to defraud Lord 
Caſtle Howel's heir of the whole ſum his 
- Lordſhip had paid on account of his mortgage 
. the Code ow eſtate. 


55 The late Earl, Beg his botanical taſte, 
had ſomething of a mechanical genius, and 
had an iron ey for his papers, made 

on 


l 


1. 
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on a very peculiar conſtruction, of his own 
invention, which ſo pleaſed him, that, Mor- 
gan happening to attend his appointment the 

day it was brought home, he ſhewed and ex- 
plained it to him. 


It had a falſe bottom, which, by indenting 
a part in the viſible one, forced up a ſmall 
ſquare, and ſhewed the lock, and at the ſame 
inſtant, -by the ſame ſpring, the lid was let 
down, unleſs faſtened. back by a ſmall bolt, 
made on the inſide for that purpoſe: And 
here,” ſaid the Earl, « am I hoarding a dower 
for my Ellen, from the ſale of my timber, 
and here, Maſter Morgan, will I depoſit for 
her your mortgage; in that book I keep my 
ſiſter's account, and in that my own.” 


Morgan could ſcarce reſpire; all theſe were 
now as good as in his own poſſeſſion; he ſaw 
it was not Lady Margaret's intereſt, or inten- 
tion to make diſcoveries, and reveal them: 
The coach - maker came in with a long bill, Be 
and was anſwered by Lady Margaret with as 

. long 
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long a face, that her brother” $ affairs were in 
the utmoſt diſorder. | 


Now it had fo el this very bill, 
which was for the new carriages and harneſs. 
for the year, and for the wedding, had actually 
| been preſented, in the preſence of Morgan, 
by her Ladyſhip, to her brother, who had 
inſtantly given a draft for payment, at leaſt | 
ſo Mr. Morgan believed, but his memory was 
very bad, he might be miflaken. Lady Mar- 
garet did not often colour, ſhe turned pale, 
but a few ſentences ſettled a right underſtand- 
ing between the parties, and Lady Margaret 
having alſo a bad memory, no wonder, fhe for- 
got the thouſand pounds paid on her brother * 
account to Mr. Morgan. . 


Morgan remained perdue in town, to ſeize 
his prey; and Lady Margaret being too guilty 
to be free from ſuſpicion, took the alarm, 
- when ſhe ſaw with what eagerneſs he bid for 
the cheſt,; ſhe then recollected how particular 


; the Earl had heen, about the making it, and 
1 reſolved | 


ELLE N. 1 173 


reſolved not to loſe ſight of Morgan or the 
cheſt, till ſhe was ſatisfied ; not that ſhe ſuſ- 
pected the treaſure it contained, but as ſhe 
| knew, if her accounts got into Morgan's hands, 
he would not fail to make her pay very dear A 
for them. His accident put it in her power 
to get poſſeſſion of it herſelf, by the help of 1 
her ſpouſe, to whom che imparted, if not her 
guilt, her ſuſpicions; he, for reaſons he had not 
aſſigned, haſtened to-Lord Claverton's, and 
ſent the chairmen, both his countrymen, for 
the cheſt, in Mr. Morgan's name, and in the 
. confuſion, though a cart was ſtill waiting at the 
door to take it away, as it had been paid for 
when knocked Goran, -i was delivered to 
them. ns Py 
The moment Evelyn heard the cheſt was 
not at Morgan's, nor at Groſvenor- Street, he 
haſtened, more and more convinced of its im- 
portance, to Bow-Street, and having pro- 
miſed a handſome reward, was, by the inge- 
nious retainers of the public office, conducted 
to. Lord. Claverton' Ss. where the chairmen 
3 pointed 
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5 pole out, as the perſons who EY the 
| UE from the Sao 


1:P bs men had dion well . and as they 


be being uandfted by 
their Lord's particular friend; had his ſane- 


tion, would render no account either to 
Evelyn or the officers of juſtice, _— 


7 Evelyn who ſuſpected Lord Claverton's 
deſigns on Ellen, — concluded he had ſome 


Z end to anſwer by getting the cheſt into his | 


| poſſeffion ; perhaps to claim a merit, he was 
reſolved no rival ſhould have, of putting her 

in poſſeſſion of her right, he inſiſted on ſee- 
ing his Lordſhip, who tho' not riſen from 
table, immediately admitted him.— 


Lord Claverton's ſurpriſe, when Evelyn, 
| * ch well mannered firmneſs, demanded the 
cheſt, was too nit gral to be aſſumed; he 
rung for the chairmen, who at his command 
gave up their employer, and the place where 


they depoſited their ponderous burthen.— 
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Lord Claverton ſent for a hack, and or- 
dered his ſervant to give a ſingle knock at 
Doctor Macſhean's door; as ſoon as it open- 
ed, he ruſhed in, and led the way to the 
Doctor's private apartment, where they found 
Lady Margaret and her cara ſpoſo, on their 
knees, with a wax taper, exploring the inſide 
of the iron cheſt, impatient to diſcover, what 
they had never the leſs ſent for the maker to 
do for them. 


Lady Margaret Was ſeized with convul- 
fions, the moment ſhe ſaw the unwelcome 
viſitors, and while the Doctor attended her, 
by the help of the maker, who now arrived, 
the lid being by him bolted up, they ſaw the 
important lock, and the Doctor, with affec- 
ted. readineſs, produced a key which opened 
the repoſitory. of ſo much treaſure and in- 
rden, 


| Mr. More, Mr: Traverſe, Mr. Proceſs 
and Serjeant Penning now arrived, the latter 
ſo transformed, it was not till he had made 

I 4 | ſome 


x76 SH H EN; 


ſome half dozen fpeeches, Ellen could be- 
leve it was him; his hair, of which he had 
no ſmall quantity, being all cramed under a 
tye wie, of immoderate ſize, which was drawn 
in front fo near his brows, as to cock up and 
expoſe part ofthe great bundle of hair behind; 
be had a black gown, a band, a pair of Riff 
top d gloves with open fingers; and looked ſo 
unlike the Serjeant Penning ſhe ſaw at Natly, 
that when ſhe did find out it was the ſame; 
important as the bulineſs was, ſhe . not 


help laughing. 


Ki « Very | well my: Lady, vaſtly well,” faid 
the ſerjeant, © they may laugh that win, we 
always allow that in our courts.” 4 


Mir. Proceſs, who with Mr. Traverſe, was 


taking inventories and minutes, laid them 


down, to wiſh a certain pretty widow of his 
acquaintance could find a falſe bottom to 
ber huſband's iron Mm he would rey her 


to- [NOTLOW women 
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Traverſe, took off his ſpectacles, | and laid 


down his minutes, to hear what matter of 
mighty import his brother in the profeſſion had 


to fay ; but reſumed both his pen and glaſſes | 
with a contemptuous paoh !—paoh } widows 


and falfe bottoms, Mr. More declared hi 
ſelf too happy to attend to buſineſs, —  * 


% 
dau - 


Lady Mappleton invited the whole party,. 


to eat cold meat with her, and they accepted 
the invitation, all but Dr. Macſhean, whoſe 


pale cheeks and unſteady limbs, witnefled an : 
inward perturbation, but whether on the 


account of the refund,. or his Lady" 8 bes, we 
will not preſume to determine. 45 


bey Wend Duke Daſn and his ſon, with 


Caroline, waiting to ſee Lady 1 


Lord Clos; on the credit of the new- 


17 entered into compact, between him and: 
Ellen, aſſumed a right to hand her out of 
her carriage, placed his ſeat next her's, and 


. to himſelf all the polite at attentions. 


Ls. - of. 


2 
2 * 7 
5. 1 


178 L E LL E N. 


ol ſo much importance to fine women from 
fine MEN, — 7 | 


| D kb Daſh looked grave, and Lord Squan- 
dervelt watched Ellen's eyes, which were 
oftener fixed on Lord Claverton than any one 
elſe, and never on him, till he ſwore to Ca- 
roline ſhe looked quite ugly; nay, he believed 
the ny fquinted. © - 


: ind F ndervelt felt the indignity offer 
ed him; bim who was the dear fellow of one 


- Lady,'the faucy one of another, and the 


agreeable impertinent of a third; who was 
well made, ſix feet two high, had bright eyes, 
fine teeth, a roman noſe, and whether he 
wore his hair crop'd or ſtraight, out or in 
powder, was followed by the men, and ad- 
mired by the women; and who, moreover, ; 
was but juſt turned of thirty; him, to be neg- 
lected for a man at leaſt a dozen years older; 
with jaundice eyes, parchment ſkin, and no 
calves to his legs, by a dowerleſs widow, without | : 
Gps or wenne; the thing was actually in- 
8 -- | 5 
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credible! but ſuch an inſult merited, and 
ſhould have, the ſevereſt puniſhment; ſhe 
ſhould be ſenſible of what ſhe loſt, and he 


«Ul, e with Caroline before her face. | 


© If the firſt ks in * ft'y ſhould 1 paſs 
me to my dear couſin,” whiſpered Ellen to 
1 een, cc SOA Jhould ien * 


? 


"Carine Holt Was a - fine, figure ; 7 het 
features were not regularly beautiful, her face 
however had that kind of harmony and take 
in it, which when it has once pleaſed, will 
not ceaſe to do ſo; and is perhaps a more laſt- 


ing attraction than beauty: Lord Squander- 


velt found his attentions received, with their 
uſual flattering effect; he thought Caroline 
infinitely agreeable, and wondered he had not 
found it out before. 


: The Duke's 8 ey was to on his foo. 
married, and if to a woman of. family, for- 
tune was not the Ig 
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Ellen now was fo pleaſed with the Mar- 
d. ſhe more then once offictoufly addreſſ- 
ed him,. “ yes,” thought he, fluſhed with 
inherent vanity, the feels it, but her pre- 
ſumption ſhall be puniſhed,” and he mo 
mote arcentive to 8 nn 


At two eee pee Lord Dis: 
ton inſiſted he had a right to ſet his friend 
down, and as he offered Mr. More the 
the ſame- civility, who was her 22 

r 5 
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CHAP. v. 


E next morning was employed in 
1 writing to Natly and Code Gwyn; to 
tte latter ſheer aſter ſheet was filled, and ftill 
there was matter, Juſt as ſhe was fealing the 
laſt, i in came * leading his Nancy. 

cc Au i 


x nt * 
Ay,“ faid he, “ you may well be fur- 
priſed, but ſhe will tell you news that will 
more ſurpriſe you: The old girl is married to 
an Triſh giant, who wont let her throw away 
her money on law ſuits for her relations; little 
Jane is run a way to Lady Gertrude, who is 
called on for half her ſiſter's fortune; and God: 
knows what we ſhall do with * N 
Howels of Moor-bank, — 


ce Really, Mr. Gordon,” faid it Lady Calle 
Howel, © you are a moſt agreeable creature, 
to come upon one with fuch a flow of good 
news at once; I am however gald to ſee Mrs. 
Gordon, and if I did not think ſhe had given 
you as much of the ſort, as you can bear, 
J have news to tell une” 


Gurden turned ally « why,” nike he,. 

« except Lady Gertrude has taken it into 
her head, to fall in love with Parſon Running- 

ton, whoſe wife broke a blood veſſel laſt week,.. 

in which caſe we are all handſomely ane 
for; I can't ſee how we can be worfe off,” — 

* « Ab, 3 3+ 


4 
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. Ah, 5 replied Ellen, with affected gravity 
5 you have more of the infidel than the 
chriſtian about you; there, read and tremble; 40 
and ſhe laid on the table the envelope with . 
the Fans. notes. | | 

Ar. 88 2 has wig, 1 * 

wiped his face; the world was ſo full of wick- 

edneſs, and ſeemed fo determined to league. 

againſt honeſty, be proteſted he was afraid. 7 
to. mw at the paper. rn 


Mrs. Gordon hoped wings were not ſo 

very bad; tho' ſhe was ſure Sir James Sebley, 
who in her opinion was very ugly, tho TOP 
| F Frances liked him, becauſe he was tall, — 
would never let her do any thing tor the 
young Lord. — 


* Lot F . an old—do Nancy deſ- 
| cribe the wedding, what do vou think of 
Nancy for a bride-maid ?” Gordon's courage 
| ſo entircly failed, he would talk of any thing 
obey than look at the papers on che table. 


Fa. 1 3» « Be 


2 * 3 — 
= 
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ce . ſo good,” ſaid Ellen dns to the ; 
envelope.— | 0 


He removed his wig, again, changed his 
ſeat, reſumed the old one, complained of 
heat, at laſt © Tſhall never have another happy 
day I firmly believe,” and he took a reſolu- 
tion to ſee the worlt ; © what in the name of 
God is all this, ſaid he ſtaring at the notes 
and the late Earl's direction. 1 


« The lining of the iron cheſt, my dear 
Gordon,” anſwered Ellen, extending her hand 
to him, and embracing his wife. 

Off went the wig, and, expoſed his ſhoxt 
thick red briſtles, while he exhibited one of 
the beſt ſcotch reels, to his.own voice, ever 
danced ; Nancy at firſt joined in the tune, 
then beat time, and at laſt kicked the chairs 
out of their place, and — about with her 
* till the houſe ſhook. wr by 


In this midſt of a Pas at which Ellen | 
ſtood 


= 1% | ELLEN. 

ſtood laughing, Lord Claverton entered, he 
was on the point of retreating, at a ſight ſo 
novel and outre, but ſeeing Ellen, ventured 
Mrs. Gordon had danced her hat off, and 
ker cap on one fide, and Gordon who took a 
great deal of ſnuff, and never, in any exceſs. 
of joy or grief, forgot his noſe, having in 
his violent exerciſe diſpenſed the contents 
of his mull to every part of his face, the 
good. couple cut as groteſque figures as 
his ann had ever ſeen. 


1 Ellen was explaining, wich zee ſoiri 
and good humour, the cauſe of their extra- 
vagant joy, when ſhe obſerved Lord Claver- 

ton's eyes fixed, and ſaw him change coun- 

tenanee; ſhe looked round, and beheld Mrs. 

Gordon ſtop ſhort in the act of ſetting her cap 

even, and ſtaring at him; as however he turn- 

ed to the window without ſpeaking, Mrs. 

Gordon adjuſted her head in ſilence alſo; Gor- 

Vous 
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don's former knowledge of his Lordſhip was 
an explanation of this embarraſſment, and 
gave riſe to ſome conjectures not altogether to 


bs advantage. 


Genie, who remembered nothing in his 
own conduct to check his honeſt joy, con- 
tinued a thouſand extravagances; his wife, 
from the ſame motive, recovered her ſur- 


priſe; and Ellen, who now had a fore taſte of 


liberty and independance, was pleaſed, be- 
cauſe they were happy; but Lord Claver- 
ton's brow drop'd over his hollow eyes ; he 
ſtood with his arms folded, looking at the win- 


dow, ſee ming however not to ſee uy thing. 


A noiſe now was heard, which tho? a * 


months back it daily ſaluted the ears of the 


S. was _ e very unuſual, 


Winifred q grown too fine a lady to ſcold, and 
too genteel to cry, had nearly got rid of old 
habits, Mademoiſelle thought them ſo com- 


mon ! and vulgar! ſhe was now however as 
it 


4 


Ly 


 _- 
1 
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it Neider, in the very laſt diſtreſs and whined 
in che Joudeſt e AEST ot 4 | 


Nr What is the water with my uncle and 
Winifred?” tad the Counteſs, . 
his voĩce.— 8 | 


1.508 I n © on wing where-i it is; 5 wil 
keep you in a e as ng as you 18 i 
it is not reſtored.” {9 | POE 


a: 
> 


« 1 he . be coot to me, pray Cor,” 
cried Winifred, ruſhing into the room in 

tears, followed by the mild, the peaccable 
Meredith, in an actual Paſſion 1.— 8 


« What 1s the matter PE cried all, but Lord | 
Clayerton, . was * ark in his reverie. 


« Lort help me, bob-d 4 Winged, ce I gave 
it to Mr. Joſeph; 1 tell TO If ee _ me I 
can  fay no en "ads 


+ ce And wWas not you . to get it from 
| bim! 725 ne Meredith. 


« Why 


* % 
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et Why he—he lent it to ayoung laty of his 
acquaintance, and ſhe—ſhe lent it to a perſon _ 
of her acquaintance, as lives at the ſign of 
the three cowlden balls, and he is con to ſee 
for it.“ 
« Ah, thou wretch! ungrateful ! perfidt- 
ous !”? taid das A with anger. 


ec What! is the matter ?” bai len. ce what 
_ ſhe done: N 


- 


” 


Down 3 vnd on her wink 
« pray tear reverent have mercy. on your 
poor old farvant, tont tell my Laty, I am 
ſure I ſhould nothurt a hair of her heat, nor 
Mr. Evelyn 85 for all he is ſo croſs to me, put 
its all about Lord Claverton, becauſe I ſaid 
as how a Laty, that is a Laty, oft to marry 
a Lort, and not a Pw oy” that —_— 15 
owns, and fo,” —— = Iz. he 


Lord Claverton now ſlightly attended. 
ns And 


188 | ELLEN. 

e And ſo now he picks a quarrel], apout 3 

_ fooliſh locket, as Mr. Joſeph, poor tear, ſays 
it is not worth a kinney, and offered to 1 
nh it hover and hover.” 


£ 


„ This creature will make me mad ; I tell 
you it is of the laſt importance, and e- 
dith IP looked derrihle. 


* Oh Lort of his ned ſafe me, pray 
Cor,” cried Winifred, ſideling up to Ellen, 
te certainly ſatan as put his cloven foot on our 
reverent.“ 


Ellen i not comptehend it, Gordon 
could, and therefore told Winifred, he 
would go with her to . = the locket 
EY be e 


| Winifred RARE Miſter Gundam: would call 
a n for 1 no chenteele people falked. 


„ Tuns a very Kne morning,” Mrs. Gor- 
don! faid. 


15 Ves, 


ELLEN „ 


* ves, Miſtreſs Cordon, it may to fery well 
for a couple of the en for as Mr. Fun 
_ — — | 


Mr. Meredith's be gone put kn Mr. Joſeph 
{atd, out of her head, and the left the room 


with Gordon. 


| Meredith aa to FOE Clavertos 
and- the Counteſs, by a brief relation of his 
Eleve's hiſtorv, with which the reader is al- 
ready acquainted, —and informed them that 
Morgan awakened to the feelings of nature, 
was anxious to leave all his r to Evelyn; 
<« as the world had done me ſo much credit, 
he added, «as to give the young man to me, I 
wiſh to prove how little I am entitled to the 
honor, as I really eſteem it, of being father 
to Percival Evelyn; I have found his honeſt 
nurſe and her huſband,--but they have for- 
got my face as well as his, and as I did not 
give them my name, they can only identify him 
by the N this creature OF to her Mr. 
Joſeph . * 
„ 
6 


. | 3 


Ellen's infants years had A paled in the ex- 
chauge of kindneſſes with Evelyn, without 
thinking of inquiring about his parents; as love 
began to uſurp his ſway in her young heart, 
Evelyn's elf ſtill more engroſſed her; but ſince 
her acquaintance with the world; and ſince ſne 
had by accident heard the report of the country, 
her own obſervation on her uncle's extreme 
fondneſs, and Evelyn's implicit duty, had 
partially confirmed theſe reports, and it was 
perhaps no ſmall advantage to him, in her 
opinion, who had /me of her family . 
that ni was their relation, | 


t The hiſtory | wid * Mr. Meredith 
opened a new ſcource of ideas, Evelyn 
would be the rich heir of one of the moſt 
wealthy private men in Britain; but this ac- 
quiſition, far from rendering him more worthy 

to ſucceed her late Lord, fixed a ſtigma on 
his birth, that all her love for him could not 


: reconcile. 


7 "4 Chia ſeemed to hear, and not 
* to 


ELLEN. "> I 


to hear Evel yn's ſtory ; ; he was attentive for 
one minute, and abſent five. 3 5 


5 When Meredith concluded, Ellen became 
as abſent as Lord Claverton, and a meſſage 
from Morgan who could not bear to be a mo- 
ment alone, by taking away her uncle, left a 
dumb trio, who ſeemed little diſpoſed to be 
entertained, and leſs to entertain. ; 


Lady 8 and Caroline Holt drop- 
| ped in, in high ſpirits and good humour; 

Lord Squandervelt had aired by their carri- 
age, and excited the attention of the whole 
ring; they were pleaſed, and ſo was Ellen. 
1 returned with 1 without 
the locket of which Jed had gone in 
ſearch. 


© Mr. Evelyn called. to take leave, ſaid he 
was going to Code Gwyn immediately, he had 
been indiſpoſed, and had not ſeen any of his | 


friends that morning. 3 8 
| FL. Ap” bs " 18 | « My 
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* «© MyGod! fir,” Jaid Lady Mappleton bav- 
ing been told by Ellen his relation to Mor- 
gan, © would you leave your grandfather in 
the moment thet is making you his hel :% 


| Evelyn ſtarted. 

Eulen imiled, and told him he would: now 
be as happy a harbinger to him, as he laſt 
night was to her; tho' without the pleaſure 
of having like him, been an inſtrument in 
Bringing about the m”—- fortune. wa 

Gordon Fidhe would ſave her ſome repeti- 
tions, and gave him Meredith's papers, which, 
when he had read, left only to be told, that 
4 Morgan's heart was touched, and that he was 
probably at * moment . will 1 in his 
n 


1 And this” faid Kok, with a melan- 
choly and reproachful look to Ellen, is your 
good news; I am found to be the ſpurious 
ve of a — who is hateful to you and all 
I ö ours, 


» ” 
, 
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Yours, * not only diſgraced, in my exiſtence- | 
but in the ſource of it. Ah, Madam, fate 


had done 1 Its  worlt before,” . 


Fr rom — 5 moment "Rocks nd ond 


Claverton had been attentive; he ſaw the diſ- } 
pondency of his look, and conſidered the diſ- 
covery juſt made exactly as he did, rather 
a misfortune than an acquiſition, for Morgan's 
character was as odious as public; and his 
Lordſhip's diſlike of Evelyn, having vaniſh- 


ed, with his hope of obtaining Ellen, the 


exact contrary tendency led him to deſire to : 


ſee two people who ſeemed born for each 
other, united; he took hold of Evelyn's 
arm, and drew him to the window, where 
in the middle of a very friendly harangue, 
Evelyn earneſtly and ſeriouſly looking him 


in the face, - Lord Claverton ſtopped and 


clapped his hand to his forehead. 


Mrs. Gordon, who ſtood N a little diſtance, 
come haſtily to them, and laying her hand on 
Lord Clayerton' s arm, looked at him and at 
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Evelyn; z my * turned haſtily to the win- 
dow, and Mrs. Gordon to her ſeat. 1 


Ady Mappleton, Ellen and * 
formed a little group, half angry and half 
laughing at Winifred's diſtreſs, who ſtood 
crying behind her Miſtreſs's chair; when a 
ſervant entered with Joſeph's humble duty 
do his lord, and beg'd to * with him. 


e This 8 J ſee is not to be found,” 
faid Gordon, Joſeph wants Lord Claver- | 
ton's interference in his favor.“ 


Lord Claverton a little aſhamed of a ma- | 
neuvre of his ſervant's, which he was con- 
ſcious had his ſanction, was rather embarraſ- 


feed; he did not chufe however to appear as 


a party in ſo vexatious a buſineſs in its pre- 
ſent ſtate, much leſs did he wiſh any thing 
ſhould tranſpite, that could lead to his con- 
cern in it — 


e ſervant nh for an anſwer; Ellen 
begged Lord Claverton, „ would have J oſeph 


in, 


in, © that we may hear, : continued the, « the 
hiſtory of this famous locket, and his Lord- 
ſhip till heſitating, Joſeph entered, followed - 
by an elderly woman. 


Winifred was in her way; no 14 Ane! 
of the part ſhe had acted, than his Lordſhip, 
and fearful of the conſequences not only to 
herſelf, but poor tear Mr. Joſeph, as ſhe had 
received the locket of Mr. Evelyn under 
ſolemn promiſe of purſuading Ellen to wear 
it for his ſake, but had been coaxed out 
of it by Joſeph, who told her it would be 
much more to her intereſt, and Bis, if her 
miſtreſs neyer thought of Evelyn or his locket 
ſhe ſet up a loud lamentation as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw him. ; 


— 
2 


ec My Lord,“ ſuummetel n «the 
locket I received from — Mrs. Winifred 


gave.“ 
7 cive,” interrupted Winifred in a fight, 
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4 ecki whe: did you blen it r "hid 


30 « Steal Miſter Condes, I dare fay Mr. 
J ofeph. ſcorns your Wo! ' anſwered Wini- 
red, ſpirefully, _ . = . 


_ Well, well faid Lord Thiercn 10 | 
tiently « whether i it was given to you, or you 
took it is not the pref, ent queſtion, all you 
have. to do i is to produce A 


4 Ny lard; 1 beg leave to differ with hp 
Joined Evelyn, © the locket was mine, ge 
it that woman in ſpecial confidence to”— 


« To give,“ interrupted Lord Claverton, '2 
with affected eaſe, « to the woman qou loved, 
and ſne gave it to the man he loved, let us 
get to the point, is it forth coming? 


*. My Lord 1” ſtammered Joſeph again, 
et 12 os. to e to deſire a--a young 
woman 


2 A ah a. - 1 
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woman of my acquaintance to--to keep the 
locket for me, and ſhe being a little diſtreſſed, 


borrowed a little money on it of this gentle- 
| woman, who refuſes to deliver 1 it to any body 
but Phe Lordſhip.” N 


0 Me! p abfwcrel Lord Clavertbn, Rill 50 | 
with former remembrances, what. can I have 


to do with i it 955 


The elderly 1 advanced and courteſy- 


ing, produced a bundle of papers, out of 


which ſhe took the locket, and ſaid, if that 
was Lord Claverton ſhe had ome rn 
buſineſs with him. e 


— n 


Gordon however willing to get poſſeſion 
bogged: to look at it in the mean time. 1 01 


The woman, with ſome reluQance gave it 
Into, his hands, and followed Lord. Claverton, 


who did not motion to leave the room, to the 
further end of 1 it. 8 


Winifred, ” faid Lady Wa pech e it is 
well for you the loſt ſheep is found, you and 
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your lover would have certainly finiſhed 
your gerin a. priſon.” 


3 


. 


BY. Then I am ſure my Laty « our reverent, 
muſt have gone to ſatan with the pleſſing of 
Cot, for his eur and criſtian cruelty, for 
Whys Cor pe coot, unto us, if a thing is loſt it 
is loſt, ſarvant can put pay, Cot is apove the 


tre ſtill, and as to the vgly locket.”— | 


=" Pray It me be it, ſuch as it is,” cried 


Ellen, A * 
ES. „ 2 6 ht Sd D S N 
. . : * 

1 : 


-- 


bilder Cordon, 1 let a | Lay fe the 


tiviliſh locket.” 


As Gorden ann handing it acroſs 


to Ellen, his wife ſnatched it out of his 


L 5 I 
— * * — 


* Fery well inteed Miſtreſs Cordon,” cried 


"Winifred, that is your manners now I war- 


E ? : FT * 7 * 
Das 1:0" 0 21 
* 


* 
4 


rand; fell, fell, aſhes to athes, and tirt to 


eat nme 
ſtories 
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ſtories and pribbles and prabbles and jealouſ- 
ies, but I tell you fat.“ 


A loud ſhriek from Mrs. Gordon ſtopped 
Winifred, and alarmed the company, my 
Lord ! Lord Claverton!” ſaid ſhe, in a voice 
that echoed thro' the houſe. 


Lord Claverton, to whom hs ſtranger 
was juſt beginning to open her buſineſs, was, 
interrupted by this loud call on his name, and 
advancing towards Mrs. Gordon, ſaw the 
locket in her hand, held at arms length, which 
| ſhe had opened at the back, and diſplayed his 

own picture to his view, ſuch as it was 24 years. 
. before. 


Lord Claverton ſtaggered back, his Gght 
failed him and he fell almoſt fainting into the 
arms of Evelyn, who fortunately ſtood near 
enough to receive him. 


« And was this locket yours, fe % aid Mrs. 
Gordon, exceedingly agitated, © was it your 
mother from whom you received it? Oh mx 

| K 4 1 dear 
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dear friend ! ! my ſweet Berſcy Martin ! ! what 
have you done with her my Lord? what : 
have you done with Jour „ 


a His wife 1” cried * Mappleton. 


15 2 pe from Gordon of "ne 
Claverton's early marriage, and concluded it 
had been deſolved by death; had ſhe found 
herſelf inclined to liſten to his offers, it is 
probable, mere conjecture would not have 


ſatisfied her; but totally indifferent, whether 


there exiſted a being who had, or had not a 
legal, or other claim on him, were matters that 
never occupied a ſingle thought of her 8. 


« Yes,” continued Mrs. Gordon, crying 
_ violently, you know my Lord ſhe was 
your wedded lawful wife, and Gordon knows 
it too, as much and as legally a1 am his. 


« With us ſmall folks,” anſwered Gordon, 
ic marriage is a thing, ſo little liable to be forgot- 
ten, that I have been aſtoniſhed, and fo I told 


* * ounteſs, how it could | flip his Lordſhip's 
| | memory, 


E L I E N. £ 07 
memory, which it muſt certallity have done 


or he would have recollected me. 3 5 . 


— 


« Not perhaps,” replied Ellen, ſmiling, « «ax as 
you had cut off your red hair, wore a n 
Wig and had the ſmall [LO b. E He n 


0 Hoot that's perfectly nonſenſe,” a0 
Gordon, « compared to the change from a 


fine handſome Captain in the guards, to a 


ſickly Viſcount, and yet you ſee. I ney Him 
directly. | „ 


Lord Chin betei- Jed carn= 
eftly at Evelyn, I dare not truſt» myſelf 


with my own ideas, are you 1 fir. that 


locket was 3 your mother's 1 3%} 271 -5vall 


, : ks 


$$ = 4% 3 


« Ah Fu no, my Lord,” anſwered eee 
humbled by a queſtion which recurred to his 
degrading original, ee mother was not a Wife, 

15 nor as her name Martin, this muſt be ſome 


« © True,” replied Lord a ci v ce; ald 
not think of that, but however it came into 
K ©, OT YVEOL your 
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your hands, this locket certainly did belong, 

to a young woman, to whom I was married 

before I firſt left England, and whom I heard 

from an old ſervant, Joe's father, died, with 

Reer infant in child-bed,—the fellow could have 

no intereſt in deceiving me, yet from a cir- 

 cumitance that ſtruck me, and J faw it bad 
the fame effect on my old e my 
Gordon.” et 


ch b. interrupted Mrs. LYN 2 he 
| looked exactly like her as he was ſpeaking to 
vou at the window; but is ſhe indeed dead 
my Lord? were you not aſhamed of your 
farſt choice, when you became a Lord, and ſo 
have hid her ſome where? for - God's ſake 
tell me.) 8 


A can a tell you no more than I have al- 
ready done; I received certain intelligence 
from the fervant who uſed to carry my letters 
to her, ſhe was dead; the fellow's ſon is now 
my ſervant, and he himſelf would have attended 
me to the Weſt Indies, had he not met wih 
2 widow woman Who" 


ann — 


my Lord,“ ſaid the elderly woman, 
*« am that widow,—I was imprudent enough 
to love Jack Wilks fo well, as to bye his 


diſcharge, - and ruin myſelf and a family of 
children, by doing ſo: I faw your Lady ſafely 


delivered of a. fon, and put him myſelf to 


a nurſe in my neighbourhood); ; the poor young. 


creature was in a deep decline, ſhe told me 
her heart was broken.” 


« Oh! my Lord,” faidthe Counteſs 1 inare- 


proachful accent. 


&« She was the ſweeteſt girl, ? * joined Mrs. 
Gordon. 


_ « Poor Berfy,” ſaid Lord Claverton,, i in a 
_ low voice. | 


Lady Mippleton beg/dthe Banger wool 
proceed. F 


e ebe n 
big for his boſom, too 1 his birth, and 
| K 


too 
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woucceſiibleto ſympathy for his peace, by de- 
| 2ached- the Counteſs, and reſting his 
fotchead on his hand, at the back of her chair, 
| gave way to emotions for which he could not 
! . WY and * he found it im- 


— 4 Yes, vo continued the 1 85 cc the lat 
words ſhe ſpoke to me were, © my heart is 
broke;” my own was at that time little better, 
my . huſband was ſpending my ſubſtance on 
bad women, and profligate com panions, God 

help me! I did not know which way to turn; 
my creditors were preſſing, Jack minded no- 
thing, I dreaded every day he would be ar- 
reſted, Madam grew worſe and worſe, the 
Doctors adviſed her to change the air; a 
pretty girl, a niece of my own attended her, 
and my huſband under pretence of eſcaping 
- the bailiffs, and that his Captain would ex- 
pect to hear from him about his Lady, went 
with her to Highgate,” . 


To High ate!” did Ellen; herd? inher - 


; eyes, eto Highgate, * you ſay * 10 Niet 
| 3 Pray 


ELLEN e 
1 N „ Pray proceed, aid Lord Claverton, not 
gun pc to 1 _ On EH 


x 3 * 2 "of 


— L 45 1 3 


£208 There,” nt 4 woman, © the 
Lady died; and there my faithleſs huſband, 
and abandoned niece, rob'd her of every ar- 
ticle of value they could carry off: I was ſo 
fearful of his being arreſted, that I did not 
dare to ſend any body to enquire after him, 
when he miſſed coming home, as uſual on 
the ſunday, but as I could not be eaſy I walk- 


ed there, and knowing the poor Lady had 
many valuables with her, concluded, aſter 
ſuch a wicked ee I ſhould hear no more 


1 


cc „Oh! he cootneſs of cootneſs, fat a fon of 


darkneſs, and witchcraft, and fornication, and 


idolatory fas poor tear Mr. Joſeph's father. 


Oh! if I had ſarved my poor tear Laty fo, 


and her ſweet tear papy, I could not ſleep in 
my ped for fear of ſatan; Lort preſerve his 


poor -ſarvants and _— their Met 
n, amen, = Cob?” 99 1 ai * 


ELLEN. 


Winifred's, 1 was LG aac for Joſeph's a mo- 
1a moved in a . e motion to- 


—— * 


cc « War ir fad Lond Claverton | 
meer. 


. 1 ee bile dh PA God 
ener had five children, and had reaſon to 
be ſure, the inſtant it was known my huſband 
was gone, my goods would be ſeized, ſo I 
thought I would keep my poor little ones a 
bed to lye on, out of what their honeſt father 
worked for, and by help of my friends moved 


. 


What r child?” aſked Lord 
Claverton, © and how came this. trinket to 


1 the vile 1492" 2nd 


4 My Lord, the child,. the fineſt litle fel- 
io methinks I ſee him now; by acei- 


dear 


'B LL KE N. 3 
dent the woman's eyes were fixed oppoſite 
where Evelyn fat, and near where Winifred 


| «Cot of his eootneſs and matey forbid,” 


cried the latter, giving a ſpring to à diſtance, 
te becauſe to be ſure it muſt be a coſt or an 
apparition, for there's nothing there put Mr. 
Percival Evelyn, crying like a papy, and to 
be ſure poor tear, he has cauſe, for if he is 


ever ſo rich, he can pe nothing put a e 
as Mr. Joſeph ſays. 


Leave the mos ſaid the counteb, ! os 
face and peck ge: IT 


> Teas n my Low. let me hear the old gen- 
tle-woman's . I am ſure 


This inſtant . form 


ae with og 


Evelyn a ia a fudden ſtart of refent- 


ment, but his mind was in a ſtate of mortifi- 
cation; 


* 
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cation; 66 
truth, which r before: to be 


= of ne.” 


* Winifred had neither ſenſe, or delicacy, 
enough to be conſcious of any fault, in what 
he had ſaid, and proteſted, when ſhe got out 
of the room, that witch Miſtreſs ee 
Was e . wiel L 36 
| WR? e vole hinnſetf a i an the 
have after Winifred, you were 1 peaking of 
| * child, 8 ſaid he. | 


£09 «Ic can we ES my Lord, ba was a tove- 
| 7 my but's as to the Ine" 


* 


* Arn now, 25 fad Lady Mappleton, 8 
len did 1. could not Foals but ſhe n. 
4 1 ew it, the minute 1 law ib fig 


due, Gordon, «1 remember your giving N 
n Big, din 3d ir. 
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Mrs. Claverton, dear erbte F ſhe always 
wore it round her neck ; Mr. Gordon, vou 
bleſs me, where is Mr. Gordon?” h he "ey 2 8 5 


out unobſerved. — 


£ — 12 7 Þ : 


cc My huſband, wy ; Lord, ah continued the 
bene, : 


e Prichee woman,” interrupted Lord Cla- 
laverton, te no more of thy huſband, the vil- 
lain wrote me word, my wife and child were 
dead, doubtleſs fearing he ſhould be detect- | 
ed; but if he 1 is above eee eee 


0 That my Lord,“ 0 the woman, 
ee he is not; I have little more to ſay; but it is 
all about him: My firſt huſband's brother was 
a pawnbroker; a year after Jack Wilks left me 
he pitied the children, and took us all to his 
houſe; and when he died, left the buſineſs to 
' my ſon and me; ſoon after his death Wilks 
came like a beggar, in a dying ſtate to my 
door; 


210 ALLEN, 


door; poor fellow! he was very n 
when 1 bought him out of the guards, and I 
could not help pitying him; I took him in, 
but my ſon was angry, ſo I thought as I had 
plenty, thank God, to live on, and my chil- 
dren provided for, I'd e'en give up the trade 
and take poor Jack into the country; my 
_ fon agreed to pay my ſhare of the property, 
and as we were taking ſtock, my huſband, 
who was then very ill, poor man | ſitting by, 5 
faw this locket, which had been pledged by 
agirlof the town, a year before; he took it up 
and opened the back by a ſpring we had not 
ſeen, and there was your Lordſhip' s picture: 
Poor Jack, fainted away, and never held up 
his head after I wanted him to caſe his con- 
elner, and confeſs all his ſins. 


Wy: C on! God!” cried Lord Claverton, « he 
| certainly e my child.“ The ladies 


SE +4 


continued, 


3 
K 
4 n 
1 T 


* 


ce But 
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« But he would not, he ſaid, for be knew 


he ſhould be hanged ; all he beg 


locket might be ſtopped, and oblige 
count to you, how it was come by, and he 


defired if it was not redeemed within the time 
I would carry it to your Lordſhip, with theſe 


papers, which he had found W the Poor 
lady's cloaths. | 


Lord Chaverton trembled ſo violently he 


tore the firſt letter in two; it was a letter of 


his own, on the corner of which, and on a 
few more of the ſame ſignature, ſhe had left 
the impreſſion of a death's head in black wax: 


« Oh!” ſighed he, © more e eloquent, than 


G . l 


Theſe and ſome letters from Mrs. Gordon 
made the firſt parcel, except two papers which 


had dropped from the reſt ; one was a letter 


dying breath, was, that whoever came my the - 


* 
W rn LA, 8 N 2 A 1 
— F 6 ' . 
* e rc 8-0 —̃ — 
— 


— 


f 3 * by 25 * = i % d : 
—_ ELLEN. 
- ' 12 g q * N 3 3 * 


begun to Captain Claverton, near the time 
of het labour; the other alſo begun to Mrs. 
Gordon, a few days before her death; theſe 

half finiſhed poſthumous addreſſes, were too 
Aaᷓaffecting to be audibly read - that to the huſ- 
band ſtruck a dagger to his heart that to 

the friend, left a remembrance of the writer 
_ ſweetly painful. Lord Claverton handed his 
to Lady Mappleton, over whoſe ſhoulder 
both Ellen and Evelyn read it, while he gave 
way to a guſh' of ſorrow and ſelf reproach. 


- THE LETTER, 


I addreſs you, my once loved Claverton, 

« perhaps for the laſt time; my miſeries are 

« drawing to a cloſe: My child, the legal 

offspring of wedded love, deſerted by an 
, unfeeling father, may have nothing of pa- 
rental relics, when it ſees the light, but 
| 8 | | 4e 
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te 4 Ld; maths —Oh 1 Claverton, 
let me ſpeak to your ſoul: If my infant 
« lives, it is, from its birth, heir to great 
ee wealth—alas! and ſo is its unhappy mo- 
« ther, yet ſhe is now wretched, deſerted, and 
« poor. If I could have born the journey, 
« my intent was to go to Gordon's, who are 
« the only witneſſes, beſides Jack, that I am 
« not the victim of ſhame as well as folly, but I 
« could not; and, abandoned by you, it | 
« would have been equally difficult for me to | 
« prove my marriage, or reconcile my papa {| 
« toit; his ſeverity is dreadful, I could not | 
« bear it—your man pretends he is ignorant 
"of your ſtation, and J am really 51 how to 
40 en ” | 


0 oy 12 wept. 
Amiable unfortunate!” ſaid Evelyn, 
. Mrs. Gordon would read her fragment her- 


fel and Lord Claverton, as Bs as the reſt, 
9 drew 


8 
«. 
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drew near len as her voice was rendered 
nearly inarticulate by her IG. — almoſt 
0 blinded with tears ſhe read | 


„ect bugs my foul hive bed to 
find a home with my dear Nancy and ker 


- * Billy, bocie will not be. # 


5 Ohl Nancy, 'tis but a ſpan ſince we lived 
together in peace and amity, health and in- 

e nocence ſpread a bloom in our countenance, 
« but : the cruel ſpoiler came! Were 480 to 


. ke me HOW! — 


. Fo good man talked to me of love, alas! 
« he little thought the worm of corruption 
« had already began to gnaw my vitals, and 
ec that the form he SO was fading into 


« Juſt!” 


= 


ce have wrote to you, my Nancy, but 
tc you have not received my letters, if you had, 
2 8 * eyes would not be cloſed 
3 | e 


* LLEN, | 21g 


ce by firangers they ſha in darkneſs, Te: will 
ce open in e light.” _ 


61 pe 1 ſhall have Rrength to fwiſh this 
40 letter.” rw 

p z 1 = 3 a ſon, Nancy, your Willy muſt: 
« take him if my papa will not; I am not ſuse, 
« but believe, from the hour of my deathy, 
cc he has a certain fortune—if his ah 


46 . father!“ exclaimed Lord Cla- 
verton, © I ſee, ladies, your indignation; I 
ought, indeed. to be an outcaſt, but this I beg 
to ſay ; culpable, cruel as I was, in the firſt 
inſtance, in leaving my wife, ſhe was my law- 
ful wife, had not that villain impoſed on me, 
I ſhould have enquired ſtrictly after her and : 
the child ; and what, perhaps, a may little ex- 
tenuate my conduct, I did not, upon my ho- 
nor, know, ſhe was pregnant when I left her, 
I was very wild and diſſipated, and got into 
ſome. ſerapes, Iich. if my relations had not 

aſſiſted 


216 ELLEN, 
af ſed me to avoid, I ſhould have found very 
tfoubleſorne, I knew if I told her I was going 
abroad, ſne would wiſn to accompany me; it 
was a wild boyiſh attachment, and not proof 
| afainſt the inconvenience to which ſhe, who 
had nothing but her watch, and a few jewels, 
would expoſe. me; and the governeſs, afraid 
1 bene ve of her own character, aſſured me I 
had nothing to hope from her father, who 
was a city miſer. I had no intention to deny 
or evade the marriage, but when I heard it 
was diffolved by death, I thought it could an- 
ſwer no purpoſe to make it public: I did not 
recolle& Gordon, notwithſtanding his name, 
but I knew Nancy the moment I ſaw her, and : 
| ſhould have taken an opportunity to renew 
my acquaintance, though not, perhaps, i in the 

N a of all this 1 N 


Lady Mappleton acknowledged, though the 
ſtory was in many parts a pitiable one, yet, 
that Lord Claverton, conſidering his youth 
at the time, was not ſo very blameable, as, 


ſhe confeſſed, ſhe at firſt * him. That 
To 


ELLEN, 1 
with reſpect to the locket, as it appeared to 
her to be moſt probable the child actually 
did die, as well as the mother, though to 
conceal his theft, the man had miſtated the 


time; it it might have been ſold, and ſo come 
into the poſſeſſion of Miſs Morgan: 


Evelyn' s. eyes were e involunarily averted 
at hearing his mother, called Miſs: A ſmall 
| parcel of papers had dropped at Lord Cla- 
verton's feet, which Evelyn ſaw, and from a 
natural impulſe of politeneſs ſtooped for it. 


On preſenting it to Lord Claverton, he ſaw 
the hand writing he ſtarted—all his blood 
ruſhed into his face; again and again he looked 
at the writing, at Lord Claverton, at Ellen. 


ee What have you got there? 2 faid the tre- 
mulous voice of one, whoſe atten tion Was 
rivered to every Wotion of Percival Eren ; 


c Good God! what is al 2 lad be to he 
woman, cc did you bring thoſe e „ 
An, E She 


4 ELLEN. | 


2 7 * 3 68 * 4 
She anſwered | in the affirmative. | | 
f. [1 3 1 MX, 70 341 SS . * FT - $44 4,4 1 
: * 


4 And did your huſband get them from 
Lord ar; rt 8 wife?“ — 5 | 


From Captain Claverton' 8 wife, fo he faid 
on his dearth A | 


HEE What! is it, Percival? Why do you trem- 
ble ſo? How nervous you are!” " faid Ellen, 
in a a ſoothing _ 


11 


7} 
Va 4 


e Tremble indeed 7 ere he, < if ever 1 
ſaw Mr. Meredith's hand, it is in the addreſs 
of * letters to Miſs OE Morgan.” 


* 
4 


ee How! 1 What is that? os cried Lord Cla- 
verton. 1320s 5 


T Ihe fact v was « cxaly ſo: There were ſe- 


veral letters and Pieces of poetry, from the 
pen of Mr. Meredith; and in that moment 


E. writer and Heron entered. 
2298 Dil. D he 
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Many artiſts have exerciſed their genius, 
and exerted their ſkill, to paint a good man 
in the hour of tribulation, of danger, and of 
death; but the triumph of art would be 
to trace from the countenance of Mr. Mere-: 
dith the fervent gratitude of a devout chriſ- 
tian the gratified zeal of ſincere friendſhip 
the corrected joy of parental ſolicitude—and' 
the modeſt triumph of benevolence—that fo 
we might ſee pourtrayed the countenance of a 


good man in the hour of proſperity. 


Lord Claverton,” ſaid the good divine, 
« you have heard of your wife's death, of the 
early blaſt, that deſtroyed the lovelieſt flower 
of modeſt nature! and I will not doubt your 
regret; but are you diſpoſed, my Lord, 
to receive her child? To pay him the debt 
of gratitude, and of tenderneſs, due to his bea- 
tified mother?” | 
Oh! Mr. Meredith, can you, can you 
doubt it? Tell me where he is, my only 

_> LS. Child 
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cada is an NN while his father” $ riches 


2 be « No, my Lord,” 1 a 
tears ſtealing down his cheeks, „he has not 
been an orphan, he had a friend who felt that 


dearer affection for him than riches can pur- 


chaſe, or power command; ſon of my care 
and of my love, deareſt Percival, once more 
let me embrace thee, before the name 7 gave 
. thee, when denied to ſhare the ſmalleſt part 
of that immenſe wealth that may in a few 
hours be wholly thine, be reſigned; before you, 
my Lord, beſtow your bleſſing—which if not 
beſtowed in thankful rapture, you will not de- 
ſerve to bleſs my mental ſon, Perc ivalEvelyn, 
| un Horatio Claverton. 


Oh! * was his name, ſure 3 2 


| Wiel the woman, * Pleaſe your Lordſhip I 


was his godmother, and now I look at him, 
J remember his eyes to this a Oh! he 
| ann — 5 


The 


JJ 


The embeace of Mr. Meredith. and his 
eleve left the former unable to ſpeak; and 
Lord Claverton's ſurpriſe was only exceeded 
by his pleaſure. Evelyn gracefully bent his 
knee, and the honeſt woman who nurſed him 
was introduced, ſhe immediately. knew Mrs. 1 
Wilks, who alſo recogniſed her, and the || 
change of name, from Martin to Morgan, like 
all other myſteries, when explained, became no 
myſtery at all. Every body wondered they 
could be ſo ſtupid as not to find it out, except 
Gordon, who declared he had found i it out the 
inſtant the old Lady mentioned Highgate ait; 
nay, he found it in his Ea the firſt hour he 
ſaw Evelyn. | 


Lady Mappleton thought of Ellen's pro- 
miſe, not to marry the curate, and Caroline 
kiſs'd her hand, as cold, and her cheek as pale, 
as if the grizzle glutton had already ſeized 
on the moſt charming morſel in creation; but 
they were ſuddenly animated with the deepeſt 
glow, when Lord Claverton begged to intro- 

"duce to her his ſon, Horatio Claverton, Evelyn 
; again knelt, he took the hand at liberty, 
3 E 
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| .prefſed i it to his lips, to his dern ce Now, my 
enn Ellen, ſaid he, now EN 995 


| Ellen, Hugh ſilent, en underſtood, 
3 tl -underſtanding, did not ORR the 
Geb not. 


: 1 9 Meredith. ſhewed a will juſt executed 
by Morgan, making Horatio heir to all his 
fortune; he lamented, he added, it was not in 
his power to leave you the Morgan eſtate, 
but we ſhall rejoice. him when we preſent to 
him his father-in-law's legitimate heir, 


As Morgan was now to be grandfather to 
a Viſcount, it was proper every body ſhould 
be ſorry for his accident, and anxious about 

-his recovery, which was at preſent very 
* enen | 


C «As Cot ſhall ſafe 8 cried Winifred, 
7 \entering to her Lady, who, it was not poſſible 
for her to ſuppoſe was angry, as ſhe had her- 


_ ee * forgot both that and the 
cauſe, 
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cauſe, © I believe all the world is con mad, 
and to be ſure every poty repoſes on poor me, 


Cot help me; 1f I had a manto ſtand py me 


and manage my biſneſs, and, Cot knows 
that is pad enough, for men are ſatan's walk 
ing ſticks, Mr. Joſeph for 8 . ox ld 
cifes to a - pad young: woman,” 

ce What 8 the matter now, Mrs.Winifted: PR 
_ Caroline, 


= Why, the matter, Mit: anſwered Wi- 


nifred, © is pad enough, Cot knows, for here 
hat I lent my new plack ſpotted ſcarf, cut 
out by Mademoiſelle, to Mrs. Gibſon, Lady 


Margaret's woman; and here's the od de- 


ceitful cheating Lady Margaret, as owes me 
two ſhillings and eight-pence, as ſhe ſtopped 


* 


for poſtage of my aunt Griffiths's letters, is 


con away with that poor ſhabby Doctor, as 
never cived a ſarvant a fever at his wedding, 
who - but they are cone to Scotland, and taken 
Mrs. Gibſon and my new ſearf with them. 


ol 
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am very glad * are ed ſaid 


— 


e leon oer it was as ell. 
Ms e was lad too they'm were away; 
: bik ſhe wondered they would go to Scotland! 
for ſhe was perictly ſure, ſuch Lou would 
not be noticed 


t Hoot, Gordon was ſure their money 
would make them noticed any where. 


ne Yes,” and Winifred dared to > thy Mn. 
Gibſon would new . 8 
. 


* 13 | i 4 


4 2 
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Ie] hence Male of hi OY he 
gblerre it had me A . happy . 


jr 7 Yea,” 50 Lady Mapleton, ec and 
we will make it a long OW muſt all 
dine with. me, and do- morrom = . 


411414 
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Evelyn looked tenderly at Ellen: * To- 


moro, what ſhall we do to-morrow?” 


e You ſhall make it as happy' as iy 
replied Lord Claverton, © happier,” politely 


bowing to the ladies, © it cannot be,” and ta- 


king his ſon's arm, «© Come, my /on,” em- 
phatically, * you muſt order your things home 
to dreſs,” and his Lordſhip, who was an 


elegant figure himſelf, looked like the elder 
brother, but felt like the father of the more 


elegant Evelyn. 


We will not pay our readers judgment or 
their ſentiment ſo ill a compliment as to ſup- 
poſe we need ſay, what congratulations paſſed” 
in a family ſo endeared to each other as the 
Mefediths : Or that Ellen took care to make 
Lady Gertrude a ſharer in her happineſs, as 
far as regarded the recovery of her fortune; 
more would at that period have been indeli- 
cate. Neither can we enter into a particular 
account of Evelyn's paſſionate entreaties to 


* to bleſs him with her hand, nor her: 
L 5 evaſions 
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eyaſions and delays; becauſe no fuch thing 
happened on either ſide; they mutually agreed, 


that while Ellen wore her firſt mourning and 


_- Morgan's life was in danger, a marriage feſtival 


would be improper, but as ſoon as theſe im- 
pediments were removed, the news papers 
announced the marriage of the Honorable and 
Reverend Horatio Claverton, ſon and heir to 
Lord Viſcount Claverton, and to the im- 
menſe fortune of the late Walter, and preſent 
John Morgan, Eſqrs. to the beautiful Coun- 
teſs Dowager of Caſtle Howel; and that, 
| after the ceremony, the young couple ſet out, 
with a grand retinue, on a viſit to Lady Ger- 
trude Howel, at Natly Abbey. — Lord 
Squandervelt, enraged at the triumph - of 
Lord Claverton and the Curate of Little 
Manor, and reſolved to avoid the good things 
his witty friends would ſport on the occa- 
fion, led Caroline Holt to the altar, on the 
0 ſame day, and ſet out alſo with a grand re- 
tinue for Daſh Caſtle; where he lived with 
the amiable Marchioneſs, on the happy 
terms men of his high notions generally 

: Th. do 
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do live with their wives; that is to ſay, he 
| was the obſequious admirer of every other 
woman, was the life of every company a- 
broad, died with ennui at home, kept a miſ- 
treſs, and deſpiſed the Marchioneſss. 


1 4 


In the mean time, the Howels of Moor 
Bank no ſooner heard Lady Caſtle Howel 
was independent, and able to ſupport her 


fon's We than _ dropped the law ſuit. | 


Little Jane lives with 1207 Seruvde 
where Captain Meredith is alſo reſident; and 


the young Lord is left in his native air, on 


which, as her pride and hope was wrapped up 
in him, Lady Gertrude laid the utmoſt ſtreſs, 
to induce his mother to let him remain with 


ker, at leaſt for ſome time, which the Coun- 


teſs conſented to, on condition, that Gor- 


don became reſidentiary g governor and Doctor: 


Sir James Sibley and his bride came to En- 
gland to receive her fortune and viſit her rela- 
tions; to whom, as no part of them wanted 
Lady Frances's aſſiſtance, he was. vor obſe- 
\ ain | 6 
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The Meredith's ſtayed at the Rectory till 
Code Gwyn had undergone a complete re- 
pair, when Horatio and Ellen attended the 
houſe · warming, and the whole pariſh, rich as 
well as poor, commemorated the return of 
© Lie nkor, and is n to the er of cheir 

abap. 7011 5 Seems 

Miſs Catherine and Mr. Meredith are ftill 
ſpinſter and bachelor, and live with their aged 
parent; Miſs Agnes married a banker of 
Cheſter, and Miſs Mary gave her hand to 
Mr. Serjeant Pennings, who, happening to 
ſee her at an aſſize ball with his client, and 
thinking the ende intereſt worth culti- | 
rating fell 1 in love. 


The Lee is a 2 Captain; but nei- 
thinks or ever will be a rich man, except in 
Which is likely to take place, he 
4 adopt the policy of Sir James Sibley, 
in the: 1ahagement of his fortune, which, as 
Lady Frances's, will center in little 


0 | Mrs. 


ime, but ſtill 


Mrs. Griffiths is deaf and 
houſekeeper, as her brother, with almoſt 
total deprivation of ſight, is butler at Code 
Gwyn: David has an annuity for his paſt and 
preſent ce care of the little un | 


Mrs. Dean Holt, her beg minded 


fifteen years without children, has lately 


bleſſed her good ſpouſe with a ſon and heir; 
and as Dr. Ferguſon was the accoucher, 


he no longer talks boy the adventure at 1 8 9 5 


Manor. 


would be a Lord, felt her old friendſhip for 


him revive to that ardent degree, that ſhe 


actually, as be ſaid, refuſed a very good ſet- 
tlement from Lord Claverton, with Mr. Jo- 
ſeph, merely becauſe he had prevented her 
giving her miſtreſs Mr. Evelyn's locket; tho” 
the truth was, that Winifred could never re- 
concile the giving the ſaid locket to the pad 


young woman; « and as Joſeph, notwith- . 
OY his Lord had no further employment 


for 


© Winifred Griffiths on finding Mr. Evelyn 
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for big! talents in intrigue, was ſo. uſed to 
attend him, and pay court even to his 
achs and pains, well knew, if he continued 
in his place till my Lord died, he ſhould 
have an annuity, beſides the uſual perquiſites 
to a valet, on the death of a rich and great 
man, he was at no uncommon pains to remove 
her jealouſy; they, however, ſtill continue 
to flirt and quarrel by turns, and when each 
are rich enough to ape their betters, may at 
laſt poſſibly agree to wrangle out the Evening 
of their lives together. £ RR þ 


J | Philip prefered continuing gentleman out 
of livery to the Counteſs, to a good place in 
the a offered. by Lord Clayerton.. | 


4 * 


Ns = Up as. in 3 1 e the author 
leaves all parties who have been friends to 
her . rich, happy W vi 
La 5 Magurt, FRE] fo caro ry ſhe 
bas baniſhed zo, and not from Scotland, where 
the Doctor unfortunately for bimſelf, hap- 
_ pening 


* 


* 1 — 
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pening to ſpeak rather. free, though true, of 
the great man we have before mentioned as 
the ruſhlight of the next age; the ſaid great 
man, in the depth of his wiſdom, ppc ; 
the Doctor had carried a ring fence he was 

making round a new purchaſed eſtate, full che 
fortieth part of an inch beyond his abſolute 
right; which encroachment, as the great man 
could not in his zeal for juſtice paſs it over, 
being carried into a court of law, where the 
accuſer was judge, or, what is better, made 
judges, it became more than adequate for all 
the ſins even Lady Marge Cod en 
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To the courts of law then we hinge the 
Doctor and her Ladyſhip, where all ſtriẽt juſ- 
ſtice would perhaps impel us to carry John 
Morgan, Eſq. and his one arm; but, with re- 
ſpect both to him and Lord Claverton, the au- 
thor violates all rule of novel writing, for the 
Viſcount, though 1 in very ill health is ſtill alive; 
and Morgan, returned to the corner of his own l 
manſion, intent only on repairing the injury he | 
did.a grandſon, who is the pride of his age, by 
1 


" f 
k \ 
C b CAC REG LCL ASA 
1 4 " - 
- Sm — r 8 ” J 2 


2 * 5 L L EN. 

the only means Fac n to the tenets of 
che creed in which he had lived, and in which 
he will probably die, all injuries are to be re- 
paired, namely money; and is at this time de- 
nying himſelf the common neceſſaries of life, 
in r to make his rich heir ſtill has: l 


Horatio and Elen are ornaments of hi 
os ſenfible, affluent, liberal, and handſome; 
the polite world is aſtoniſhed it could negle&t 
the one or defame the other : Ellen's parties 
are as brilliant and as numerous, though not 
exactiy in the former ſet; her taſte, her drefs, 

as much the rage as ever: Mrs. Morley and 
her ſort, think their time and attention vaſtly 
Well beſtowed, if, after watching her eyes half 
an hour at any public place, they obtain a nod 
or a courteſy—ſhe ſpeaks not but to be ap- 
proved, nor is ſeen but to be admired; her 
virtue is the theme of converſation, and as to 
_ fuſes, it is impoſſible a woman ſo rich and 
beaurifu FIGURE have any. NES” 
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Horatio perſeveres in the ſacred function to 


which he was educated, he already wears lawn 
ſleeves, and preaches before the ſtrangeſt cha- 


racter ever heard of, Agood wife, a tender mo- 


ther, a ſincere friend, a queen, and a chriſtian!! 
indeed it is aſtoniſhing with what rapidity. - 
Horatio C een. Wip wants nothing, 4 attains 
every thing. 


Senſible men — diſſipated ones re- | 
| ſpect, and thoſe of his dioceſe and all his 


particular friends love ham, [ 


The few readers who have had patience to 
accompany the author thus far, will be apt to 
exclaim, © Aye! thoſe are the monſters we 


meet at the end of all LANE's collections, men 


without error! and women without faults! _ 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 


The truth is, notwithſtanding all that 
has been faid to the contrary, the Honorable 
and Right Reverend Biſhop Claverton and 


the Counteſs of Caſtle Howel, are quite as 
ſubject 


OS, rt — 


